ABRIDGED EDITION OF
MY EXPERIMENTS WITH TRUTH
MAHATMA GANDHI

Introduction

Four or five years ago, at the instance of someyphearest co-workers, | agreed to
write ray autobiography. | made the start, but salgrhad | turned over the first sheet
when riots broke out in Bombay and the work reméiata standstill. Then followed a
series of events which culminated in my imprisontranyYeravda. | should indeed have
finished the autobiography had I gone through nilytéum of imprisonment at Yeravda,
for there was still a year left to complete thektaghen | was discharged. Swami Anand
has now repealed the proposal, and as | have édide history of Satyagraha in South
Africa, | am tempted to undertake the autobiograjoinyavajivan.

It is not my purpose to attempt a real autobiogyaplsimply want to tell the story of
my numerous experiments with truth, and as my diémsists of nothing but those
experiments; it is true that the story will takee tshape of an autobiography. My
experiments in the political field are now knowt only to India, but to a certain extent
to the ‘civilized world. But | should certainly Ke to narrate my experiments in the
spiritual field which are known only to myself, afidm which | have derived such
power as | possess for working in the politicalldielf the experiments are really
spiritual, then there can be no room for self-graiBhey can only add to my humility.
The more | reflect and look back on the past, tbeerwividly do | feel my limitations.

Only those matters of religion that can be compndbed as much by children as by
older people, will be included in this story, it&n narrate them in a dispassionate and
humble spirit, many other experiments will find them provision for their onward
march. Far be it from me to claim any degree ofgation for these experiments. | claim
for them nothing more than does a scientist whough he conducts his experiments
with the utmost accuracy, forethought and minutenasver claims any 6nah’ty about
his conclusions, but keeps an open mind regardthet

| hope and pray that no one will regard the adviterspersed in the following
chapters as authoritative. The experiments naridtedld be regarded as illustrations, in
the light of which everyone may carry on his owrpexments according to his own
inclinations and capacity. | trust that to thisitiea extent the illustrations will be really
helpful; because | am not going either to concealrmerstate any ugly things that must
be told. I hope to acquaint the reader fully willmay faults and errors.

The Ashram, Sabarmati
M.K. Gandhi
26th November, 1925



1 Birth and Parentage

The Gandhis belong to the Bania caste and seeravi® lbeen originally grocers. But
for three generations, from my grandfather, theyehbeen prime ministers in several
Kathiawad States.

Uttamchand Gandhi, alias Ota Gandhi, was my grdinefa Ota Gandhi married a
second time, having lost his first wife. He hadrfsans by his first wife and two by his
second wife. | do not think that in my childhooeMer felt or knew that these sons of Ota
Gandhi were not all of the same mother. The fifthhese six brothers was Karamchand
Gandhi, alias Kaba Gandhi, and the sixth was Tassi@andhi. Both these brothers were
prime ministers in Porbandar, one after the otkeha Gandhi was my father.

Kaba Gandhi married four times in succession, fgavast his wife each time by
death. He had two daughters by his first and secoadiages. His last wife, Putlibali,
bore him a daughter and three sons, | being thagesi.

My father was a lover of his clan, truthful, braased generous, but short-tempered. He
was incorruptible and had earned a name for stripartiality in his family as well as
outside. His loyalty to the State was well knowm Assistant political agent spoke
insultingly of the Rajkot Thakore Saheb, Kaba'sethand he stood up to the insult. The
agent was angry and asked Kaba Gandhi to apologlzs. he refused to do and was
therefore kept under detention for a few hours.\Bloen the agent saw that Kaba Gandhi
was adamant, he ordered him to be released.

My father never had any ambition to accumulateascand left us very little property.
He had no education, save that of experience. 8t he might be said to have read up to
the fifth Gujarati standard. Of history and geodmphe was innocent. But his rich
experience of practical affairs stood him in gotehd in the solution of the most intricate
guestions and in managing hundreds of men. Ofioelgtraining he had very little, but
he had that kind of religious culture which frequersits to temples and listening to
religious discourses make available to many Hindus.

The outstanding impression my mother has left onnmeynory is that of saintliness.
She was deeply religious. She would not think &ing her meals without her daily
prayers. Going to Haveli—the Vaishnava temple—wase of her daily duties. She
would take the hardest vows and keep them withghing. lliness was no excuse for
relaxing them. To keep two or three consecutivesfasms nothing to her. Living on one
meal a day duringchaturmas(Literally, a period of four months. A vow of fastiand
semi-fasting is taken during the four months of taes) was a habit with her. Not
content with that, she fasted every alternate daing oneChaturmas.During another
Chaturmasshe vowed not to have food without seeing the $Je.children on those
days would stand, staring at the sky, waiting tocaimce the appearance of the sun to our
mother. Everyone knows that at the height of theyrgaeason the sun often does not
condescend to show his face. And | remember daywdit his sudden appearance, we
would rush and announce it to her. She would runt@see with her own eyes, but by
that time the fugitive sun would be gone, thus tepy her of her meal. ‘That does not
matter;” she would say cheerfully, ‘God did not wamne to eat today.” And then she
would return to her round of duties.



My mother had strong common sense. She was walnmdd about all matters of
State, and ladies of the court thought highly afiheslligence.

Of these parents | was born at Porbandar, othetmieen as Sudamapuri, on October
2, 1869. | passed my childhood in Porbandar. llleciohaving been put to school. It was
with some difficulty that | got through the multiphtion tables. The fact that | recollect
nothing more of those days than having learnt,amgany with other boys, to call our
teacher all kinds of names, would strongly suggeat my intellect must have been
sluggish, and my memory raw.

2 Childhood

| must have been about seven when my father leftdPalar for Rajkot. There | was
put into a primary school, and | can well recolldabse days, including the names and
other particulars of the teachers who taught meatA3orbandar, so here, there is hardly
anything to note about my studies. | could onlyéhbeen a mediocre student. From this
school | went to the suburban school and thencthéohigh school, having already
reached my twelfth year. | do not remember havingreold a lie, during this short
period, either to my teachers or to my school-mdtased to be very shy and avoided all
company. My books and my lessons were my sole coiops. To be at school at the
stroke of the hour and to run back home as sodheaschool closed—that was my daily
habit. | literally ran back, because | could noabw talk to anybody. | was even afraid
lest anyone should poke fun at me.

There is an incident which occurred at the exarmonaduring my first year at the high
school and which is worth recording. Mr. Giles, #tricational inspector, had come on a
visit of inspection. He had set us five words tatevas a spelling exercise. One of the
words was ‘kettle’, | had misspelt it. The teachexd to prompt me with the point of his
boot, but | would not be prompted. It was beyondtmeee that he wanted me to copy
the spelling from my neighbour’s slate, for | hdmught that the teacher was there to
supervise us against copying. The result was th#teaboys, except myself, were found
to have spelt every word correctly. Only | had bseipid. The teacher tried later to bring
this stupidity home to me, but without effect. keecould learn the art of ‘copying’.

Yet the incident did not in the least diminish ngspect for my teacher. | was, by
nature, blind to the faults of elders. Later | caiménow of many other failings of this
teacher, but my regard for him remained the samel Rad learnt to carry out the orders
of elders, not to scan their actions.

Two other incidents, belonging to the same per@ade always clung to my memory.
As a rule | had a distaste for any reading beyogdamool books. The daily lessons had
to be done, because | disliked being taken to bgskiy teacher as much as | disliked
deceiving him. Therefore | would do the lessong, dften without my mind in them.
Thus when even the lessons could not be done pyppieere was of course no question
of any extra reading. But somehow my eyes fell tlak purchased by my father. It was
Shravana Pitribhakti Natakéa play about Shravana’s devotion to his pareht®ad it
with intense interest. There came to our place abwi same time itinerant showmen.
One of the pictures | was shown was of Shravangiog; by means of slings fitted for
his shoulders, his blind parents on a pilgrimades hook and the picture left an indelible



impression on my mind. ‘Here is an example for youcopy,’ | said to myself. The
agonized lament of the parents over Shravana’shdeadtill fresh in my memory. The
melting tune moved me deeply, and | played it ocoacertina which my father had
purchased for me.

There was a similar incident connected with anofitay. Just about this time, | had
secured my father’s permission to see a play paddrby a certain dramatic company.
This play—Harishchandra—eaptured my heart. | could never be tired of se@nBut
how often should | be permitted to go? It haunted and | must have acted
Harishchandrato myself times without number. ‘Why should not b# truthful like
Harishchandra?’ was the question | asked myseliagaynight. To follow truth and to go
through all the ordeals Harishchandra went throngh the one ideal it inspired in me. |
literally believed in the story of Harishchandr&eTthought of it all often made me weep.
My common sense tells me today that Harishchandwdcnot have been a historical
character. Still both Harishchandra and Shravaedivang realities for me, and | am sure
| should be moved as before if | were to read thpags again today.

3 Child Marriage

It is my painful duty to have to record here my nage at the age of thirteen. As | see
the youngsters of the same age about me who amr umg care, and think of my own
marriage, | am inclined to pity myself and to catgtate them on having escaped my
lot. | can see no moral argument in support of supheposterously early marriage.

It will be remembered that we were three broth&he first was already married. The
elders decided to marry my second brother, who twasor three years my senior, a
cousin, possibly a year older, and me, all at timestime. In doing so there was no
thought of our welfare, much less our wishes. Isvpairely a question of their own
convenience and economy.

Marriage among Hindus is no simple matter. The maref the bride and the
bridegroom often bring themselves to ruin oveTitey waste their substance, they waste
their time. Months are taken up over the prepanatiein making clothes and ornaments
and in preparing budgets for dinners.

It was only through these preparations that wewgrhing of the coming event. | do
not think it meant to me anything more than thespezt of good clothes to wear, drum
heating, marriage processions, rich dinners arichage girl to play with.

Porbandar is 120 miles from Rajkot—a cart journéyive days. My father did the
distance in three, but the coach toppled over éntkird stage, and he sustained severe
injuries. He arrived bandaged all over. Both hid anr interest in the coming event was
half destroyed, but the ceremony had to be gonsugr. for how could the marriage
dates be changed? However, | forgot my grief ovgrfather’s injuries in the childish
amusement of the wedding.

My father put on a brave face in spite of his irgar and took full part in the wedding.
As | think of it, | can even today call before mynaiis eye the places where he sat as he
went through the different details of the ceremduitle did | dream then that one day |
should severely criticize my rather for having medrme as a child. Everything on that
day seemed to me right and proper and pleasinge s also my own eagerness to get



married. And as everything that my father did tletruck me beyond reproach, the
recollection of those things are fresh in my memdryook no time in assuming the
authority of a husband.

4 Playing the Husband

My wife could not go anywhere without my permissidris sowed the seeds of a
bitter quarrel between us. The restraint was Migua sort of imprisonment. And
Kasturbai was not the girl to brook any such thiSfpe made it a point to go out
whenever and wherever she liked. More restraintngnpart resulted in more liberty
being taken by her and in my getting more and nooss. Refusal to speak to one
another thus became the order of the day with asried children. | think it was quite
innocent of Kasturbai to have taken those libertigh my restrictions. How could a
guileless girl brook any restraint on going to temple or on going on visits to friends?
If I had the right to impose restrictions on headishe not also a similar right? All this is
clear to me today. But at that time | had to ma&kedgmy authority as a husband!

Let not the reader think, however, that ours whkeaf unrelieved bitterness. For my
severities were all based on love. | wanted to nmaiewnife an ideal wife. My ambition
was to make her live a pare life, learn what Ineaand identify her life and thought with
mine.

I do not know whether Kasturbai had any such amitShe was illiterate. By nature
she was simple, independent, persevering and, wéhat least, reticent. She was not
impatient of her ignorance and | do not recollegtstudies having ever spurred her to go
in for a similar adventure. | fancy, therefore,ttirey ambition was all one-sided.

5 At the High School

| was not regarded as a dunce at the high schatkdys enjoyed the affection of my
teachers. Certificates of progress and characest tesbe sent to the parents every year. |
never had a bad certificate. In fact | even worzgwiafter | passed out of the second
standard. In the fifth and sixth | obtained schelgps of rupees four and ten respectively,
an achievement for which | have to thank good longke than my merit.

I had not any high regard for my ability. | usedowastonished whenever | won prizes
and scholarships. But | very jealously guarded mmracter. The least little blemish drew
tears from my eyes. When | merited, or seemedddedhcher to merit, a rebuke, it was
unbearable for me. | remember having once receteedoral punishment. | did not so
much mind the punishment, as the fact that it veessiclered my desert. | wept piteously.
That was when | was in the first or second standaheére was another such incident
during the time when | was in the seventh stand&uokabji Edulji Gimi was the
headmaster then. He was popular among boys, asakeawdisciplinarian, a man of
method and a good teacher. He had made gymnastiosrigket compulsory for hoys of
the upper standards. | disliked both. | never tpak in any exercise, cricket or football,
before they were made compulsory. My shyness was ainthe reasons for this
aloofness, which | now see was wrong. | then hadféise notion that gymnastics had
nothing to do with education. Today | know that giegl training should have as much
place in the curriculum as mental training.



The reason of my dislike for gymnastics was my kdesire to serve as nurse to my
father. As soon as the school closed, | would hdroyne and begin serving him.
Compulsory exercise came directly in the way o§ thervice. | requested Mr Gimi to
exempt me from gymnastics so that | might be feeserve my father. But he would not
listen to me. Now it so happened that one Satunsthgn we had school in the morning, |
had to go from home to the school for gymnasticé atclock in the afternoon. | had no
watch, and the clouds deceived me. Before | reattedchool the boys had all left. The
next day Mr Gimi, examining the roll, found me medkabsent. Being asked the reason
for absence, | told him what had happened. He eeftis believe me and ordered me to
pay a fine of one or two annas (I cannot now redoa much).

| was convicted of lying! That deeply pained mewHeas | to prove my innocence?
There was no way. | cried in deep anguish. | sat @hman of truth must also be a man
of care. This was the first and last instance ofaaselessness in school. | have a faint
recollection that | finally succeeded in getting thne remitted. The exemption from
exercise was of course obtained, as my father vrateelf to the headmaster saying that
he wanted me at home after school. But though | n@se the worse for having
neglected exercise, | am still paying the penaltgrmther neglect. | do not know whence
| got the notion that good handwriting was not &assary part of education, but |
retained it until 1 went to England. When laterpedally in South Africa, | saw the
beautiful handwriting of lawyers and young men barmd educated in South Africa, |
was ashamed of myself and repented of my neglsetwithat bad handwriting should be
regarded as a sign of an imperfect educationed tiater to improve mine, but it was too
late. | could never repair the neglect of my youtét every young man and woman be
warned by my example, and understand that goodwrénty is a necessary part of
education. | am now of opinion that children shofitdt be taught the art of drawing
before learning how to write. Let the child learis ketters by observation as he does
different objects, such as flowers, birds, etcd bt him learn handwriting only after he
has learnt to draw objects. He will then write adttéully formed hand.

Two more reminiscences of my school days are watlrding. | had lost one year
because of my marriage, and the teacher wanted make good the loss by skipping a
class—a privilege usually allowed to industriouysd therefore had only six months in
the third standard and was promoted to the fouftér dhe examinations which are
followed by the summer vacation. English becamernfeglium of instruction in most
subjects from the fourth standard. | found mysethpletely at sea. Geometry was a new
subject in which | was not particularly strong, @hd English medium made it still more
difficult for me. The teacher taught the subjectyverell, but | could not follow him.
Often | would lose heart and think of going backlte third standard, feeling that the
packing of two years’ studies into a single yearswao ambitious. But this would
discredit not only me, but also the teacher; bezaosunting on my industry, he had
recommended my promotion. So the fear of the dodideredit kept me at my post.
When, however, with much effort | reached the #arth proposition of Euclid, the utter
simplicity of the subject was suddenly revealedn®. A subject which only required a
pure and simple use of one’s reasoning powers amtlthe difficult. Ever since that time
geometry has been both easy and interesting for me.



6 A Tragedy

Amongst my few friends at the high school | hadjiferent times, two who might be
called intimate. One of these friendships did rast llong though | never forsook my
friend. He forsook me, because | made friends whth other. This latter friendship |
regard as a tragedy in my life. It lasted longrhified it in the spirit of a reformer.

This companion was originally my elder brother'seid. They were classmates. |
knew his weaknesses, but | regarded him as a dghitiend. My mother, my eldest
brother and ray wife warned me that | was in bashgany. | was too proud to heed my
wife’s warning. But | dared not go against the oa@inof my mother and my eldest
brother. Nevertheless | pleaded with them sayihdggnbw he has the weaknesses you
attribute to him, but you do not know his virtué¢e cannot lead me astray, as my
association with him is meant to reform him. Fam sure that if he reforms his ways, he
will be a splendid man. | beg you not to be anxionsny account.’

| do not think this satisfied them, but they aceepiny explanation and let me go my
way.

A wave of ‘reform’ was sweeping over Rajkot at tme when | first came across this
friend. He informed me that many of our teachersevgecretly taking meat and wine. He
also named many well-known people of Rajkot asrmghny to the same company. There
were also, | was told, some high school boys antbeug.

| was surprised and pained. | asked my friend dasan and he explained it thus, ‘We
are a weak people because we do not eat meat. fAglestE are able to rule over us,
because they are meat-eaters. You know how haadyand how great a runner too. It is
because | am a meat-eater. Meat-eaters do notbwlgeor tumours, and even if they
sometimes happen to have any, these heal quicklyt&chers and other distinguished
people who eat meat are no fools. They know itsi®g. You should do likewise. There
is nothing like trying. Try, and see what strengtiives.’

My elder brother had already fallen. He therefarpported my friend’s argument. |
certainly looked feeble-bodied by the side of mgther and this friend. They were both
hardier, physically stronger, and more daring. Thend’s exploits cast a spell over me.
| was dazzled by this friend’s exploits. This watldwed by a strong desire to be like
him. I could hardly jump or run. Why should | ndé@be as strong as he?

Moreover, | was a coward. | used to be hauntedheyf¢éar of thieves, ghosts, and
serpents. | did not dare to stir out of doors ghhiDarkness was a terror to me. It was
almost impossible for me to sleep in the dark, asuld imagine ghosts coming from
one direction, thieves from another and serpeots f third. | could not therefore bear to
sleep without a light in the room. How could | desemyfears to my wife, no child, but
already at the threshold of youth, sleeping by g3 knew that she had more courage
than J, and | felt ashamed of myself. She kneweao 6f serpents and ghosts. She could
go out anywhere in the dark. My friend knew allgbeveaknesses of mine. He would tell
me that he could hold in his hand live serpents|ctcdefy thieves and did not believe in
ghosts. And all this was, of course, the resutaifng meat.

A day was thereupon fixed for beginning the expenimIt had to be conducted in
secret. The Gandhis were Vaishnavas. My parente peticularly staunch Vaishnavas.
| cannot say that | did not know then that | showde to deceive my parents if | began



eating meat. But my mind was bent on the ‘reforitmivas not a question of pleasing the
palate, f did not know that it had a particularilyod relish. | wished to be strong and
daring and wanted my countrymen also to be suchhaowe might defeat the English
and make India free. The wotBwaraj’ | had not yet heard. But | knew what freedom
meant. The frenzy of the ‘reform’ blinded me.

7 ATragedy (contd.)

So the day came. It is difficult fully to describey condition. There were, on the one
hand, the zeal for ‘reform’, and the novelty of nmgka momentous departure in life.
There was, on the other, the shame of hiding liteed to do this very thing. | cannot say
which of the two swayed me more. We went in seafca lonely spot by the river, and
there | saw, for the first time in my life—meat. &fe was baker’s bread also. | relished
neither. The goat’s meat was as tough as leatlsemgly could not eat it. | was sick and
had to leave off eating.

| had a very bad night afterwards. A horrible nighte haunted me. Every time |
dropped off to sleep it would seem as though adiwat were bleating inside me, and |
would jump up full of remorse. But then | would rewch myself that meat-eating was a
duty and so become more cheerful.

My friend was not a man to give in easily. He noggén to cook various delicacies
with meat, and dress them neatly. And for dinirgJonger was the secluded spot on the
river chosen, but a State house, with its dininlly laad tables and chairs, about which
my friend had made arrangements in collusion wWithdhief cook there.

This bait had its effect. | got over my dislike foread, forswore my compassion for
the goats, and became a relisher of meat dishest ibf meat itself. This went on for
about a year. But not more than half a dozen nesstt$ were enjoyed in all; because the
State house was not available every day, and twvae the obvious difficulty about
frequently preparing expensive, savoury meat-dishégd no money to pay for this
‘reform’. My friend had therefore always to findettwherewithal. | had no knowledge
where he found it. But find it he did, because taswent on turning me into a meat-
eater. But even his means must have been limitetihance these feasts had necessarily
to be few and far between. Whenever | had occaiondulge in these surreptitious
feasts, dinner at home was out of the question.ndyher would naturally ask me to
come and take my food and want to know the readonlivdid not wish to eat. | would
say to her, ‘| have no appetite today; there isetbimg wrong with my digestion.” It was
not without compunction that | devised these pristeikknew | was lying, and lying to
my mother. | also knew that, if my mother and fatbame to know of my having
become a meat-eater, they would be deeply shodkesl knowledge was gnawing at my
heart.

Therefore | said to myself: “‘Though it is essent@leat meat, and also essential to
take up food “reform” in the country, yet deceiviagd lying to one’s father and mother
is worse than not eating meat. In their lifetinfesrefore, meat-eating must be out of the
guestion. When they are no more and | have foundregdom, | will eat meat openly,
but until that moment arrives | will abstain froti i



This decision | communicated to my friend, and yéaever since gone back to meat.
My parents never knew that two of their sons hambhee meat-eaters.

8 Stealing and Atonement

I have still to relate some of my failings duringist meat-eating period and also
previous to it, which date from before my marri@gesoon after.

A relative and | became fond of smoking. Not tha& saw any good in smoking, or
were enamoured of the smell of a cigarette. We Iginmagined a sort of pleasure in
emitting clouds of smoke from our mouths. My unkbd the habit, and when we saw
him smoking, we thought we should copy his examplet we had no money. So we
began pilfering stumps of cigarettes thrown awaynyyuncle.

The stumps, however, were not always available, @dd not emit much smoke
either. So we began to steal coppers from the sesvaocket money in order to purchase
Indian cigarettes. But the question was where tepkihem. We could not of course
smoke in the presence of elders. We managed somihmanwfew weeks on these stolen
coppers. In the meantime we heard that the stdlks aertain plant were porous and
could be smoked like cigarettes. We got them amgéhis kind of smoking.

But we were far from being satisfied with such gsnas these. Our want of
independence began to smart. It was unbearablevethahould be unable to do anything
without the elders’ permission. At last, in shemsgdst, we decided to commit suicide!

But how were we to do it? From where were we tothetpoison? We heard that
Dhatura seeds were an effective poison. Off we werthe jungle in search of these
seeds, and got them. Evening was thought to baubpicious hour. We went to Kedatrji
Mandir, put ghee in the temple-lamp, had the darsimal then looked for a lonely corner.
But our courage failed us. Supposing we were nsiairtly killed? And what was the
good of killing ourselves? Why not rather put ughathe lack of independence? But we
swallowed two or three seeds nevertheless. We dasethke more. Both of us fought
shy of death, and decided to go to Ramji Mandtdmpose ourselves, and to dismiss the
thought of suicide.

| realized that it was not as easy to commit seic@s to contemplate it. And since
then, whenever | have heard of someone threatémiogmmit suicide, it has had little or
no effect on me.

The thought of suicide ultimately resulted in boftus bidding good-bye to the habit
of smoking stumps of cigarettes and of stealingséirwant’s coppers for the purpose of
smoking.

Ever since | have been grown up, | have never ei#div smoke and have always
regarded the habit of smoking as barbarous, dintl fearmful. | have never understood
why there is such a rage for smoking throughoutwbed. | cannot bear to travel in a
compartment full of people smoking. | become choked

But much more serious than this theft was the omead guilty of a little later. |
pilfered the coppers when | was twelve or thirtegossibly less. The other theft was
committed when | was fifteen. In this case | staléit of gold out of my meat-eating



brother’s armlet. This brother had run into a defabout twenty-five rupees. He had on
his arm an armlet of solid gold. It was not difficto clip a bit out of it.

Well, it was done, and the debt cleared. But t@same more than | could bear. |
resolved never to steal again. | also made up nmglit@ confess it to my father. But | did
not dare to speak. Not that | was afraid of mydatheating me. No. | do not recall his
ever having beaten any of us. | was afraid of thi& hat | should cause him. But | felt
that the risk should be taken; that there could Ib®ta cleansing without a clean
confession.

| decided at last to write out the confession, wbrsit it to my father and ask his
forgiveness. | wrote it on a slip of paper and teghid to him myself. In this note not only
did | confess my quilt, but | asked adequate punestt for it, and closed with a request
to him not to punish himself for my offence. | alptedged myself never to steal in
future.

| was trembling as | handed the confession to rthyefa He was then suffering from a
fistula and was confined to bed. His bed was anplaoden plank. | handed him the note
and sat opposite the plank.

He read it through, and pearl-drops trickled downdmeeks, wetting the paper. For a
moment he closed his eyes in thought and thenujprthe note. He had sat up to read it.
He again lay down. | also cried. | could see mid&a agony. If | were a painter | could
draw a picture of the whole scene today. It id stilvivid in my mind.

Those pearl-drops of love cleansed my heart, argh@&hmy sin away. Only he who
has experienced such love can know what it ish&dymn says:

‘Only he
Who is smitten with the arrows of love,
Knows its power.’

This was, for me, an object-lesson in Ahimsa. Theould read in it nothing more
than a father's love, but today | know that it wasre Ahimsa. When such Ahimsa
becomes all-embracing, it transforms everythirtguches. There is no limit to its power.

9 My Father’s Death and My Double Shame

The time of which | am now speaking is my sixteep#dar. My father, as we have
seen, was bed-ridden, suffering from a fistula. Mgther, an old servant of the house,
and | were his principal attendants. | had theedutif a nurse, which mainly consisted in
dressing the wound, giving my father his mediciaegd compounding drugs whenever
they had to be made up at home. Every night | ngassais legs and retired only when
he asked me to do so or after he had fallen asleleped to do this service. | do not
remember ever having neglected it. All the timengtdisposal, after the performance of
the daily duties, was divided between school atehdtng on my father. | would only go
out for an evening walk either when he permittedamerhen he was feeling well.

My father was getting worse every day. Ayurvedigygbians had tried all their
ointments, Hakims their plasters, and local quabks nostrums. An English surgeon
had also used his skill. As the last and only rtebar had recommended a surgical



operation. But the family physician came in the wHg disapproved of an operation
being performed at such an advanced age.

The dreadful night came. My uncle was then in Rajkbave a faint recollection that
he came to Rajkot having had news that my father gedting worse. The brothers were
deeply attached to each other. My uncle would s#&rmy father’s bed the whole day,
and would insist on sleeping by his bed-side adexrding us all to sleep. No one had
dreamt that this was to be the fateful night. Taeger of course was there.

It was 10.30or 11 p.m. | was giving the massage.uvgle offered to relieve me. |
was glad and went straight to the bedroom. In &iveix minutes, however, the servant
knocked at the door. | started with alarm. ‘Get tp, said, ‘Father is very ill.” | knew of
course that he was very ill, and so | guessed Wiy ill' meant at that moment. |
sprang out of bed.

‘What is the matter? Do tell me!’
‘Father is no more.’
So all was over! | had but to wring my hands.

10 Glimpses of Religion

From my sixth or seventh year up to my sixteenttiak at school, being taught all
sorts of things except religion. The term ‘religidnam using in its broadest sense,
meaning thereby self-realization or knowledge df se

But what | failed to get there | obtained from myrse, an old servant of the family,
whose affection for me | still recall. | have sdidfore that there was in me a fear of
ghosts and spirits. Rambha, for that was her namggested, as a remedy for this fear,
the repetitiorof Ramanamad. had more faith in her than in her remedy, andtsa tender
age | began repeatingamanamao cure my fear of ghosts and spirits. This was of
course short-lived, but the good seed sown in bbibdl was not sown in vain. | think it is
due to the seed sown by that good woman Rambhaatth@yRamanamas an infallible
remedy for me.

What, however, left a deep impression on me wasdaéing of thd(Ramayanadefore
my father. During part of his illness my father wad?orbandar. There every evening he
used to listen to thRamayanaThe reader was a great devotee of Rama—Ladha Mahara
of Bileshvar. He had a melodious voice. He woutdyghe Dohas (couplets) and Chopais
(quatrains), and explain them, losing himself ia thscourse and carrying his listeners
along with him. | must have been thirteen at thatet but | quite remember being
enraptured by his reading. That laid the foundatainmy deep devotion to the
Ramayana.Today | regard theRamayanaof Tulsidas as the greatest book in all
devotional literature.

In Rajkot, however, | got an early grounding iretaltion for all branches of Hinduism
and sister religions. For my father and mother wousit the Haveli as also Shiva’s and
Rama’s temples, and would take or send us yoursggtere. Jain monks also would pay
frequent visits to my father, and would even goauheir way to accept food from us—
non-Jains. They would have talks with my fathesabjects religious and mundane.



He had, besides, Mussalman and Parsi friends, vdubdwalk to him about their own
faiths, and he would listen to them always withpeed, and often with interest. Being his
nurse, | often had a chance to be present at takse These many things combined to
inculcate in me a toleration for all faiths. OnlfariGtianity was at the time an exception.

| developed a sort of dislike for it. And for a sea. In those days Christian
missionaries used to stand in a corner near the $tgool and hold forth, pouring abuse
on Hindus and their gods. | could not endure thisust have stood there to hear them
once only, but that was enough to dissuade me fepmating the experiment.

But the fact that | had learnt to be tolerant toeotreligions did not mean that | had
any living faith in God. | happened, about thisdino come acroddanusmriti(Laws of
Manu, a Hindu law-givenvhich was amongst my father’s collection. The stofythe
creation and similar things in it did not imprese wery much, but on the contrary made
me incline somewhat towards atheism.

But one thing took deep root in me—the convictioattmorality is the basis of things,
and that truth is the substance of all moralitytiilecame my sole objective. It began to
grow in magnitude everyday, and my definition cdlgéo has been ever widening.

A Gujarati didactic stanza likewise gripped my miadd heart. Its precept—return
good for evi—became my guiding principle. It be@asuch a passion with me that |
began numerous experiments in it. Here are thaser(&) wonderful lines:

For a bowl of water give a goodly meal,
For a kindly greeting bow thou down with zeal;
For a simple penny pay thou back with gold;
If thy life be rescued, life do not withhold.
Thus the words and actions of the wise regard;
Every little service tenfold they reward.
But the truly noble know all men as one,
And return with gladness good for evil done.

11 Preparation for England

| passed the matriculation examination in 1887. &lders wanted me to pursue my
studies at college after the matriculation.

We had in Mavji Dave, who was a shrewd and leaBesthman, an old friend and
adviser of the family. He had kept up his connectwith the family even after my
father's death. He happened to visit us during ragation. In conversation with my
mother and eider brother, he inquired about myistud_earning that | was at Samaldas
College, he said, ‘The times are changed. And mdry®u can expect to succeed to your
father’'sgadi without having had a proper education. Now ashbig is still pursuing his
studies, you should all look to him to keep gaali. It will take him four or five years to
get his B.A. degree, which will at best qualify hior a sixty rupees’ post, not for a
Diwanship. If like my son he went in for law, it wid take him still longer, by which



time there would he a host of lawyers aspiringgdd@iwan’s post. | would far rather that
you sent him to England. My son Kevalram says itegy easy to become a barrister. In
three years’ time he will return. Also expensesl widt exceed four to five thousand
rupees. Think of that barrister who has just cormekidfrom England. How stylishly he

lives! He could get the Diwanship for the askingvduld strongly advise you to send
Mohandas to England this very year. Kevalram haseraus friends in England. He will

give notes of introduction to them, and Mohanddtvaive an easy time of it there.’

Joshiji—that is how we used to call old Mavji Davetdrned to me with complete
assurance, and asked, ‘Would you not rather gonglaad than study here?’ Nothing
could have been more welcome to me. | was fighsing of my difficult studies. So |
jumped at the proposal and said that the sooneassisent the better.

Joshiji went away, and | began building castlegh@air. The high school had a send-
off in my honour. It was an uncommon thing for aigg man of Rajkot to go to England.
I had written out a few words of thanks. But | abudcarcely stammer them out. |
remember how my head reeled and how my whole fraho®k as | stood up to read
them.

12 Outcaste

With my mother’s permission and blessings, | séteafiltantly for Bombay, leaving
my wife with a baby of a few months. But on arritlaére, friends told my brother that
the Indian Ocean was rough in June and July, antbissvas my first voyage, | should
not be allowed to sail until November. Someone atgmrted that a steamer had just
been sunk in a gale. This made my brother uneasy,ha refused to take the risk of
allowing me to sail immediately. Leaving me withfreend in Bombay, he returned to
Rajkot to resume his duty. He put the money fortrayelling expenses in the keeping of
a brother-in-law, and left word with some friendsgive me whatever help | might need.

Time hung heavily on my hands in Bombay. | dreaomttimually of going to England.

Meanwhile my caste-people were agitated over mgggabroad. No Modh Bania had
been to England up to now, and if | dared to dolsmyght to be brought to book! A
general meeting of the caste was called and | wasm®ned to appear before it. | went.
How | suddenly managed to muster up courage | doknow. Nothing daunted, and
without the slightest hesitation, | came before itieeting. The Sheth—the headman of
the community—who was distantly related to me aad been on very good terms with
my father, thus accosted me:

‘In the opinion of the caste, your proposal to go t
England is not proper. Our religion forbids voyagbsoad.

We have also heard that it is not possible to tivere without compromising our
religion. One is obliged to eat and drink with Eogans!’

To which | replied: ‘I do not think it is at all agqst our religion to go to England. |
intend going there for further studies. And | haleeady solemnly promised to my
mother to abstain from three things you fear micst sure the vow will keep me safe.’

‘But will you disregard the orders of the caste?’



‘I am really helpless. I think the caste should int¢rfere in the matter.’

This incensed the Sheth. He swore at me. | sat uaché&o the Sheth pronounced his
order: ‘This boy shall be treated as an outcasi® fioday. Whoever helps him or goes to
see him off at the dock shall be punishable witim@ of one rupee four annas’

The order had no effect on me, and | took my le#vdie Sheth. But | wondered how
my brother would take it. Fortunately he remainiech fand wrote to assure me that | had
his permission to go, the Sheth’s order notwithditagn

The incident, however, made me more anxious thar &v sail. As | was thus
worrying over my predicament, | heard that a Judhgaakil was going to England, for
being called to the bar, by a boat sailing on ttieef September. | met the friends to
whose care my brother had commended me. They gieedthat | should not let go the
opportunity of going in such company. A berth waserved for me by my friends in the
same cabin as that of Sjt. Tryarnbakrai Mazmudae, Junagadh vakil. They also
commended me to him. He was an experienced maratfrenage and knew the world. |
was yet a stripling of eighteen without any expaee of the world. Sjt. Mazmudar told
my friends not to worry about me.

| sailed at last from Bombay on the 4th of Septembe

13 In London at Last

| did not feel at all seasick. But as the days @dskbecame fidgety. | felt shy even in
speaking to the steward. | was quite unaccustoméadlking English and except for Sjt.
Mazmudar all the other passengers in the secondrsalere English. | could not speak
to them. For | could rarely follow their remarks evhthey came up to speak to me, and
even when | understood | could not reply. | hadréome every sentence in my mind,
before I could bring it out. | was innocent of tinge of knives and forks and had not the
boldness to inquire what dishes on the menu were & meat. | therefore never took
meals at table but always had them in my ¢adbinu they consisted principally of sweets

and fruits which | had brought with me. Sjt. Mazraudhad no difficulty, and he mixed

with everybody. He would move about freely on dexkile | hid myself in the cabin the

whole day, only venturing up on deck when thereensut few people. Sjt. Mazmudar
kept pleading with me to associate with the passengnd to talk with them freely. He

told me that lawyers should have a long tongue,rafaded to me his legal experiences.
He advised me to take every possible opportunityating English, and not to mind

making mistakes which were obviously unavoidabléhvai foreign tongue. But nothing

could make me conquer my shyness.

We reached Southampton, as far as | rememberSatuaday. On the boat f had worn
a black suit, the white flannel one, which my fdenhad got me, having been kept
especially for wearing when | landed. | had thoutyfat white clothes would suit me
better when | stepped ashore, and therefore Ialid shite flannels. Those were the last
days of September, and | found | was the only peveearing such clothes.

Dr Mehta, to whom | had wired from Southampton]ezhlat about eight o’clock the
same evening. He gave me a hearty greeting. Hedratl my being in flannels. As we
were talking, | casually picked up his top-hat, @angdng to see how smooth it was,



passed my hand over it the wrong way and distuthbedur. Dr Mehta looked somewhat
angrily at what | was doing and stopped me. But riischief had been done. The
incident was a warning for the future. This wasfirst lesson in European etiquette, into
the details of which Dr Mehta humorously initiatete. ‘Do not touch other people’s
things,” he said. ‘Do not ask questions as we Ugulal in India on first acquaintance; do
not talk loudly; never address people as “sir” whgpeaking to them as we do in India;
only servants and subordinates address their nsatar way.” And so on and so forth.
He also told me that it was very expensive to livea hotel and recommended that |
should live with a private family.

On Monday, as soon as we got our baggage, we paiouu bills and went to the
rooms rented for us.

| was very uneasy even in the new rooms. | wouldtinaally think of my home and

country. My mother’s love always haunted me. Atithe tears would stream down my
cheeks, and home memories of all sorts made slateqf the question. It was impossible
to share my misery with anyone. And even if | coée done so, where was the use? |
knew of nothing that would soothe me. Everythings\werange—the people, their ways,
and even their dwellings. | was a complete novicéhe matter of English etiquette and
continually had to be on my guard. There was thditiahal inconvenience of the
vegetarian vow. Even the dishes that | could eaewasteless and insipid. | thus found
myself between Scylla and Charybdis. England | @¢odt bear, but to return to India
was not to be thought of. Now that | had come, bktfinish the three years, said the
inner voice!

14 Changes

| kept account of every farthing | spent, and mpenses were carefully calculated.
That habit has stayed with me ever since, and Wikihat as a result, though | have had to
handle public funds amounting to lakhs, | have saded in exercising strict economy in
their disbursement, and instead of outstanding sdélatve had invariably a surplus
balance in respect of all the movements | have led.

As | kept strict watch over my way of living, | ddusee that it was necessary to
economize. | therefore decided to reduce my expebgehalf. My accounts showed
numerous items spent on fares. Again my living veitfamily meant the payment of a
regular weekly bill. It also included the courtedyoccasionally taking members of the
family out to dinner, and likewise attending pastigith them. All this involved heavy
items for conveyances, especially as, if the frigrad a lady, custom required that the
man should pay all the expenses.

So | decided to take rooms on my own account, &usif living any longer in a
family, and also to remove from place to place adiog to the work | had to do, thus
gaining experience at the same time. The rooms seeeelected as to enable me to reach
the place of business on foot in half an hour, smdave fares. Before this | had always
taken some kind of conveyance whenever | went arygyland had to find extra time for
walks. The new arrangement combined walks and engnas it meant a saving of fares
and gave me walks of eight or ten miles a day.al$ wainly this habit of long walks that



kept me practically free from illness throughout stgty in England and gave me a fairly
strong body.

Thus | rented a suite of rooms; one for a sittmgn and another for a bedroom.

These changes saved me half the expense. My weglisftwas a perpetual worry to
me. A friend suggested that, if | really wantedh&we the satisfaction of taking a difficult
examination, | should pass the London Matriculatibmeant a good deal of labour and
much addition to my stock of general knowledge haitt any extra expense worth the
name. | welcomed the suggestion. But the syllabightened me. Latin and a modern
language were compulsory! How was | to manage Rdfnt the friend entered a strong
plea for it: ‘Latin is very valuable to lawyers. Bwledge of Latin is very useful in
understanding law books. And one paper in

Roman Law is entirely in Latin. Besides knowleddé.atin means greater command
over the English language. It went home and | detithb learn Latin, no matter how
difficult it might be. French | had already began, | thought that should be the modern
language, i joined a private Matriculation classaminations were held every six months
and | had only five months at my disposal. It wasaimost impossible task for me. But
the aspirant after being an English gentleman chossonvert himself into a serious
student. | framed my own timetable to the minutat beither my intelligence nor
memory promised to enable me to tackle Latin areh€& besides other subjects within
the given period. The result was that | was plodgheLatin. | was sorry but did not lose
heart. | had acquired a taste for Latin, also ugfa my French would be all the better for
another trial and | would select a new subjechim dcience group. Chemistry which was
my subject in science had no attraction for wargxgferiments, whereas it ought to have
been a deeply interesting study. It was one ofctirapulsory subjects in India and so |
had selected it for the London Matriculation. Ttime, however, | chose Heat and Light
instead of Chemistry. It was said to be easy &ndrid it to be so.

With my preparation for another trial, | made afoefto simplify my life still further.
| felt that my way of living did not yet befit thmodest means of my family. The thought
of my struggling brother, who nobly responded to ragular calls for monetary help,
deeply pained me. | saw that most of those who weending from eight to fifteen
pounds monthly had the advantage of scholarshipadlbefore me examples of much
simpler living. | came across a fair number of pstudents living more humbly than I.
One of them was staying in the slums in a roomvatghillings a week and living on two
pence worth of cocoa and bread per meal from Latkheheap Cocoa Rooms. It was far
from me to think of emulating him, but | felt | dousurely have one room instead of two
and cook some of my meals at home. That would $svang of four to five pounds each
month. | also came across books on simple livigave up the suite of rooms and rented
one instead, invested in a stove, and began cookingreakfast at home. The process
scarcely took me more than twenty minutes for thvesis only oatmeal porridge to cook
and water to boil for cocoa. | had lunch out anddioner bread and cocoa at home. Thus
I managed to live on a shilling and three pencaya dhis was also a period of intensive
study. Plain living saved me plenty of time anciéped my examination.

Let not the reader think that this living made nifig by any means a dreary affair. On
the contrary the change harmonized my inward andand life. It was also more in



keeping with the means of my family. My life wasteenly more truthful and my soul
knew no bounds of joy.

15 Experiments in Dietetics

| stopped taking the sweets and condiments | hadrgm home. The mind having
taken a different turn, the fondness for condimewmtse away. Many such experiments
taught me that the real seat of taste was nobtigue but the mind.

The economic consideration was of course constdi@lgre me. There was in those
days a body of opinion which regarded tea and eoffe harmful and favoured cocoa.
And as | was convinced that one should eat onlglest that sustained the body, | gave
up tea and coffee as a rule, and substituted cocoa.

My experiments in England were conducted from thmtpof view of economy and
hygiene. The religious aspect of the question watsconsidered until | went to South
Africa.

A convert’s enthusiasm for his new religion is geeahan that of a person who is
born in it. Vegetarianism was then a new cult irgland, and likewise for me, because,
as we have seen, | had gone there a convinced eatat- and was intellectually
converted to vegetarianism later. Full of the ngopls zeal for vegetarianism, | decided
to start a vegetarian club in my locality, Bayswateinvited Sir Edwin Arnold, who
lived there, to be Vice-President. Dr Oldfield wivas Editor ofThe Vegetarialecame
President. | myself became the Secretary. Thewkrt well for a while, but came to an
end in the course of a few months. For | left tbeality, according to my custom of
moving from place to place periodically. But thigelh and modest experience gave me
some little training in organizing and conductingtitutions.

16 Shyness My Shield

| was elected to the Executive Committee of the éfagan Society and made it a
point to attend every one of its meetings, butnagls felt tongue-tied. Dr Oldfield once
said to me, ‘You talk to me quite all right, but wis it that you never open your lips at a
committee meeting? You are a drone.’ | apprecithedoanter. The bees are ever busy;
the drone is a thorough idler. And it was not #@eliturious that whilst others expressed
their opinions at these meetings, | sat quite &ilbot that | never felt tempted to speak.
But | was at a loss to know how to express mygdlfthe rest of the members appeared
to me to be better informed than I. Then it oftepened that just when | had mustered
up courage to speak, a fresh subject would beestarhis went on for a long-time.

| once went to Ventnor with Sjt. Mazmudar. We sthifgere with a vegetarian family.
Mr Howard, the author oThe Ethics of Dietwas also staying at the same watering-
place. We met him, and he invited us to speak atesting for the promotion of
vegetarianism, | had ascertained that it was nosidered incorrect to read one’s speech.
I knew that many did so to express themselves eoligrand briefly. To speakx
temporewould have been out of the question for me. | Hetdfore written down my
speech. | stood up to read it, but could not. Msion became blurred and | trembled,



though the speech hardly covered a sheet of fquls8g Mazmudar had to read it for
me. His own speech was of course excellent and reesived with applause. | was
ashamed of myself and sad at heart for my incapaely last effort to make a public
speech in England was on the eve of my departurédme. But this time too | only
succeeded in making myself ridiculous. | invited wegetarian friends to dinner in the
Holborn Restaurant. ‘A vegetarian dinner could lag,hl said to myself/in vegetarian
restaurants as a matter of course. But why shauidtibe possible in a non-vegetarian
restaurant too?’ And | arranged with the managehefHolborn Restaurant to provide a
strictly vegetarian meal. The vegetarians hailesl tlew experiment with delight. AH
dinners are meant for enjoyment, but the West leasldped the thing into an art. They
are celebrated with greatlat,music and speeches. And the little dinner party itigave
was also not unaccompanied by some such displaecBps, therefore, there had to be.
When my turn for speaking came, | stood up to na&peech.

| had with great care thought out one which wowdssst of a very few sentences. But
| could not proceed beyond the first sentence.d ead of Addison that he began his
maiden speech in the House of Commons, repeatiognteive’ three times, and when
he could proceed no further, a wag stood up ardtl SEihe gentleman conceived thrice
but brought forth nothing.” |1 had thought of makimghumorous speech taking this
anecdote as the text. | therefore began with itstadk there. My memory entirely failed
me and in attempting a humorous speech | made Mmysitulous. | thank you,
gentlemen, for having kindly responded to my inwita,” | said abruptly and sat down.

| must say that, beyond occasionally exposing mdatmhter, my constitutional
shyness has been no disadvantage whatever. Ihdantsee that, on the contrary, it has
been all to my advantage. My hesitancy in speeticiwwas once an annoyance, is now
a pleasure. Its greatest benefit has been thatsittédught me the economy of words. |
have naturally formed the habit of restraining rgughts. And | can now give myself
the certificate that a thoughtless word hardly eesrapes my tongue or pen. | do not
recollect ever having had to regret anything in spgech or writing. | have thus been
spared many a mishap and waste of time. My shyim@s$een in reality my shield and
buckler. It has allowed me to grow. It has helpedimmy discernment of truth.

17 Acquaintance with Religions

Towards the end of my second year in England | cagress two Theosophists,
brothers, and both unmarried. They talked to meuatiee Gita. They were reading Sir
Edwin Arnold’s translation—Fhe Song Celestiatand they invited me to read the
original with them. | felt ashamed, as | had relael divine poem neither in Sanskrit nor
in Gujarati. | was constrained to tell them thdtald not read th&ita, but that | would
gladly read it with them, and that though my knayge of Sanskrit was meagre, still |
hoped to be able to understand the original toetttent of telling where the translation
failed to bring out the meaning. | began reading @ita with them. The verses in the
second chapter

If one
Ponders on objects of the sense, there springs
Attraction; from attraction grows desire,



Desire flames to fierce passion, passion breeds
Recklessness; then the memory—all betrayed—

Lets noble purpose go, and saps the mind, Till pegpmind,
and man are all

Undone.

made a deep impression on my mind, and they stdl in my ears. The book struck
me as one of priceless worth. The impression hassrce been growing on me with the
result that | regard it today as the book par d&nek for the knowledge of Truth. It has
afforded me invaluable help in my moments of gloom.

About the same time | met a good Christian from bdkeaster in a vegetarian boarding
house. He talked to me about Christianity. | naadab him my Rajkot recollections. He
was pained to hear them. | purchased from him &oedontaining maps, concordance
and other aids. | began reading it, but | could possibly read through the Old
Testament. | read the book of Genesis, and thetetsagnat followed invariably sent me
to sleep.

But the New Testament produced a different impogssspecially the Sermon on the
Mount which went straight to my heart. | comparedith the Gita. The verses, ‘But |
say unto you, that ye resist not evil: but whosoeslall smite thee on thy right cheek,
turn to him the other also. And if any man take ywey coat let him have thy cloke too,’
delighted me beyond measure and put me in mindhair@al Bhatt's ‘For a bowl! of
water, give a goodly meal’, etc. My young mind dri® unify the teaching of th@ita,
the Light of Asiaand the Sermon on the Mount. That renunciation tvashighest form
of religion appealed to me greatly.

This reading whetted my appetite for studying tkied of other religious teachers. A
friend recommended Carlylelderoes and Hero- Worshipread the chapter on the Hero
as a prophet and learnt of the Prophet’s greatma$ravery and austere living.

18 My Helplessness

| had learnt nothing at all of Indian law. | hadtrbe slightest idea of Hindu and
Mahomedan Law. | had not even learnt how to drgiaint, and felt completely at sea. |
had heard of Sir Pherozeshah Mehta as one whodréikesa lion in law courts. How, |
wondered, could he have learnt the art in Engldha/as out of the question for me ever
to acquire his legal acumen, but | had serious imiggs as to whether | should be able
even to earn a living by the profession.

| confided my difficulties to some of my friendsn® of them suggested that | should
seek Dadabhai Naoroji's advice. | dared not ventoreccept my friend’s advice to
submit my difficulties to Dadabhai at that timefofget now whether it was the same
friend or someone else who recommended me to meé&rddlerick Pincutt. | can never
forget that interview. He greeted me as a friend.l&lghed away my pessimism. ‘Do
you think, he said,” that everyone must be a Plesioah Mehta? Pherozeshahs and
Badruddins are rare. Rest assured it takes no ahgil to be an ordinary lawyer.



Common honesty and industry are enough to enabiediimake a living. All cases are
not complicated.’

Mr Pincutt’'s advice did me very little direct sesg| but his kindliness stood me in
good stead. | trusted his advice that Pherozesheltd4 acumen, memory and ability
were not essential to the making of a successfuydg honesty and industry were
enough. And as | had a fair share of these lasdt sbmewhat reassured.

Thus with just a little leaven of hope mixed witly aespair, | landed at Bombay from
S.S. Assam. The sea was rough in the harbour, bad 1o reach the quay in a launch.

PART 2

1 Raychandbhai

My elder brother had come to meet me at the doekad pining to see my mother. |
did not know that she was no more in the fleshetteive me back into her bosom. The
sad news was now given to me, and | underwentgbalwablution. My brother had kept
me ignorant of her death, which took place whilstds still in England. He wanted to
spare me the blow in a foreign land. The news, lwewevas none the less a severe shock
to me. But | must not dwell upon it. My grief wagea greater than over my father’s
death. Most of my cherished hopes were shatteratll BBmember that | did not give
myself up to any wild expression of grief. | coden check the tears, and took to life
just as though nothing had happened.

2 How | Began Life

My elder brother had built high hopes on me. Theirdefor wealth and name and
fame was great in him. He had a big heart, genetimasfault. This, combined with his
simple nature, had attracted to him many friendd, tarough them he expected to get me
briefs. He had also assumed that | should haveiagsw practice and had, in that
expectation, allowed the household expenses tonbedop-heavy. He had also left no
stone unturned in preparing the field for my preeti

| had planned reform in the education of childristy. brother had children, and my
own child which I had left at home when | went togland was now a boy of nearly four.
It was my desire to teach these little ones physgarcise and make them hardy, and
also to give them the benefit of my personal gusgarmn this | had my brother’s support
and | succeeded in my efforts more or less. | veogh liked the company of children,
and the habit of playing and joking with them htesyed with me till today. | have ever
since thought that | should make a good teachehidren. To start practice in Rajkot
would have meant sure ridicule. | had hardly thewdedge of a qualified vakil and yet |
expected to be paid ten times his fee! No clientiltde fool enough to engage me. And
even if such a one was to be found, should | adogance and fraud to my ignorance,
and increase the burden of debt | owed to the World

Friends advised me to go to Bombay for some timerdter to gain experience of the
High Court, to study Indian law and to try get whatefs | could. | took up the
suggestion and went.



In Bombay | started a household with a cook asnmmetent as myself. He was a
Brahman. | did not treat him as a servant but agember of the household. He would
pour water over himself but never wash. His dhaswlirty, as also his sacred thread,
and he was completely innocent of the scriptures.lBw was | to get a better cook?

Time | had enough. | began to do half the cookingelf and introduced the English
experiments in vegetarian cookery. | invested stawve, and with Ravishankar began to
run the kitchen. | had no scruples about interdgjnRavishankar too came to have none,
and so we went on merrily together. There was onky obstacle. Ravishankar had sworn
to remain dirty and to keep the food unclean!

But it was impossible for me to get along in Bomlday more than four or five
months, there being no income to square with tlee-mcreasing expenditure.

This was howl began life, | found the barristertefpssion a bad job-much show and
little knowledge. I felt a crushing sense of myp@ssibility.

3 The First Case

About this time, | took up the case of one Mamilitaivas a “small cause’. “You will
have to pay some commission to the tout,” | wad.tbémphatically declined.

‘But even that great criminal lawyer Mr So-and-8to makes three to four thousand
a month, pays commission!

‘I do not need to emulate him,’ | rejoined. ‘I shdpe content with Rs 300 a month.
Father did not get more.’

‘But those days are gone. Expenses in Bombay hawe gp frightfully. You must be
businesslike.’

| was adamant. | gave no commission, but got Marsilcase all the same. It was an
easy case. | charged Rs 30 for my fees. The cas@aotdikely to last longer than a day.

This was mydebutin the Small Causes Court. | appeared for the diefieihand had
thus to cross-examine the plaintiff's witnessestdod up, but my heart sank into my
boots. My head was reeling and | felt as thoughwhele court was doing likewise. |
could think of no question to ask. The judge mustenlaughed, and the vakils no doubt
enjoyed the spectacle. But | was past seeing amythisat down and told the agent that |
could not conduct the case, that he had bettergenBatel and have the fee back from
me. Mr Patel was duly engaged for Rs 51. To hintoofrse, the case was child’s play.

| hastened from the court, not knowing whether rignt won or lost her case, but |
was ashamed of myself, and decided not to takenyprere cases until | had courage
enough to conduct them. Indeed | did not go to €Cagain until | went to South Africa.

My brother also felt much worried. We both caméh®e conclusion that it was no use
spending more time in Bombay. | should settle ink®awhere my brother, himself a
petty pleader, could give me some work in the shapelrafting applications and
memorials. And then as there was already a houseltdRajkot, the breaking up of the
one at Bombay meant a considerable saving. | likeel suggestion. My little
establishment was thus closed after a stay of smths in Bombay.



4 The First Shock

My brother had been secretary and adviser to theRatasaheb of Porbandar before
he was installed on his gadi [throne], and hangmgr his head at this time was the
charge of having given wrong advice when in thdicef The matter had gone to the
Political Agent who was prejudiced against my beotiNow | had known this officer
when in England, and he may be said to have badg faendly to me. My brother
thought that | should avail myself of the friengslaind, putting in a good word on his
behalf, try to disabuse the Political Agent of pisjudice. | did not at all like this idea. |
should not, | thought, try to take advantage ofifing acquaintance in England. mhy
brother was really at fault, what use was my recemhation? | could not refuse him, so
| went to the officer much against my will. | knéwad no right to approach him and was
fully conscious that | was compromising my selfpest. But | sought an appointment
and got it. | reminded him of the old acquaintarizd,| immediately saw that Kathiawad
was different from England; that an officer on leavas not the same as an officer on
duty. The Political Agent owned the acquaintanad, the reminder seemed to stiffen
him.” Surely you have not come here to abuse tbqui@ntance, have you?’ appeared to
be the meaning of that stiffness, and seemed tarlieen on his brow. Nevertheless |
opened my case. The sahib was impatient.” Yourhlerois an intriguer. | want to hear
nothing more from you. | have no time. If your vt has anything to say, let him apply
through the proper channel.” The answer was enowgly perhaps deserved. But
selfishness is blind. | went on with my story. Téahib got up and said, ‘You must go
now.’

‘But please hear me out,” said I. That made himeramgry. He called his peon and
ordered him to show me the door. | was still héisitawhen the peon came in, placed his
hands on my shoulders and put me out of the room.

The sahib went away as also the peon, and | depadting and fuming. | at once
wrote out and sent over a note to this effect: “Yawe insulted me. You have assaulted
me through your peon. If you make no amends, Il laale to proceed against you.’

Quick came the answer through B®wer: ‘You were rude to me. | asked you to go
and you would not. | had no option but to order pgpn to show you the door. Even
after he asked you to leave the office, you did dmtso. He therefore had to use just
enough force to send you out. You are at libertgrieed as you wish.’

With this answer in my pocket, | came home crestfialhe told my brother all that
had happened. He was grieved, but was at a |lasshasv to console me. He spoke to his
vakil friends. For | did not know how to proceedaarst the sahib. Sir Pherozeshah
Mehta happened to be in Rajkot at this time, haeioige down from Bombay for some
case. But how could a junior barrister like me darsee him? So | sent him the papers of
my case, through the vakil who had engaged him, lzegbed for his advice. Tell
Gandhi,” he said, ‘such things are the common e&pee of many vakils and barristers.
He is still fresh from England, and hot-blooded. dtes not know British officers. If he
would earn something and have an easy time héreinhetear up the note and pocket the
insult. He will gain nothing by proceeding agaitist sahib, and on the contrary will very
likely ruin himself. Tell him he has yet to knove’

The advice was as bitter as poison to me, but thasvallow it. | pocketed the insult,
but also profited by it. ‘Never again shall | placgself in such a false position, never



again shall I try to exploit friendship in this wagaid | to myself, and since then | have
never been guilty of a breach of that determinatidns shock changed the course of my
life.

5 Preparing for South Africa

| was no doubt al fault in having gone to that adfi But his impatience and
overbearing anger were out of all proportion to mmgtake. It did not warrant expulsion.
| can scarcely have taken up more than five minatdss time. But he simply could not
endure my talking. He could have politely askedtago, but power had intoxicated him
to an inordinate extent.

Now most of my work would naturally be in his cadttwas beyond me to conciliate
him. | had no desire to curry favour with him. lede having once threatened to proceed
against him, | did not like to remain silent.

Meanwhile | began to learn something of the petthtips of the country. Kathiawad,
being a conglomeration of small states, naturafig its rich crop of politicals. Petty
intrigues between states, and intrigues of offiderspower were the order of the day.
Princes were always at the mercy of others andyréadend their ears to sycophants.
Even the sahib’s peon had to be cajoled.

This atmosphere appeared to me to be poisonoui@mdo remain unscathed was a
perpetual problem for me.

| was thoroughly depressed and my brother clealy is. We both felt that, if | could
secure some job, | should be free from this atmespbf intrigue. But without intrigue a
ministership or judgeship was out of the questAimd the quarrel with the sahib stood in
the way of my practice.

In the meantime a Meman firm from Porbandar wrateny brother making the
following offer: ‘We have business in South Africaurs is a big firm, and we have a big
case there in the Court, our claim being £40,000a$ been going on for a long time. We
have engaged the services of the best vakils amistieas. If you sent your brother there,
he would be useful to us and also to himself. Held/doe able to instruct our counsel
better than ourselves. And he would have the adgenbf seeing a new part of the
world, and of making new acquaintances.’

My brother discussed the proposition with me. lldowt clearly make out whether |
had simply to instruct the counsel or to appeaoiart. But | was tempted.

My brother introduced me to the late Sheth Abdutitkalhaveri, a partner of Dada
Abdulla & Co., the firm in question. ‘It won’t be difficult job,” the Sheth assured me.
‘We have big Europeans as our friends, whose antaraie you will make. You can be
useful to us in our shop. Much of our correspondesdn English and you can help us
with that too. You will, of course, be our guestdahence will have no expense
whatever.’

‘How long do you require my services?’ | asked. dhmhat will be the payment?’

‘Not more than a year. We will pay you a first dasturn fare and a sum of £105, all
found.’



This was hardly going there as a barrister. It g@isg as a servant of the firm. But |
wanted somehow to leave India. There was alscetingting opportunity of seeing a new
country, and of having new experience. Also | caédd £105 to my brother and help in
the expenses of the household. | closed with tier efithout any haggling, and got
ready to go to South Africa.

6 Arrival in Natal

When starting for South Africa | did not feel theench of separation which | had
experienced when leaving for England. My mother nas no more. | had gained some
knowledge of the world and of travel abroad, anthgdrom Rajkot to Bombay was no
unusual affair.

This time | only felt the pang of parting with myfe« Another baby had been born to
us since my return from England. ‘We are bound é&ihagain in a year,’ | said to her, by
way of consolation, and left Rajkot for Bombay.

In April 1893 | set forth full of zest to try mydk in South Africa.

7 Some Experiences

The port of Natal is Durban, also known as PortaNahbdulla Sheth was there to
receive me. As the ship arrived at the quay andttied the people coming on board to
meet their friends, observed that the Indiansewet held in much respect. | could not
fail to notice a sort of snobbishness about themaam which those who knew Abdulla
Sheth behaved towards him, and it stung me. Abdsiiath had got used to it. Those
who looked at me did so with a certain amount afosity. My dress marked me out
from other Indians. | had a frock-coat and a turl@amimitation of the Bengal pugree.

| was taken to the firm’'s quarters and shown ih® toom set apart for me, next to
Abdulla Sheth’s. He did not understand me, | coutd understand him. He read the
papers his brother had sent through me, and fak mmazzled. He thought his brother had
sent him a white elephant. My style of dress aviddj struck him as being expensive like
that of the Europeans. There was no particular week which could be given me. Their
case was going on in the Transvaal. There was nanimg in sending me there
immediately. And how far could he trust my abilapd honesty? He would not be in
Pretoria to watch me. The defendants were in Regtand for aught he knew they might
bring undue influence to bear on me. And if worlcannection with the case in question
was not to be entrusted to me, what work could gjiven to do, as all other work could
be done much better by his clerks? The clerks cbeldrought to book, if they did
wrong. Could | be, if I also happened to err? Soafwork in connection with the case
could be given me, | should have to be kept fohimgt.

Abdulla Sheth was practically unlettered, but he &aich fund of experience. He had
an acute intellect and was conscious of it. By ficache had picked up just sufficient
English for conversational purposes, but that sehien for carrying on all his business,
whether it was dealing with bank managers and Eaopnerchants or explaining his
case to his counsel. The Indians held him in vegh kesteem. His firm was then the



biggest, or at any rate one of the biggest, ofidean firms. With all these advantages he
had one disadvantage—he was by nature suspicious.

He was proud of Islam and loved to discourse cemigt philosophy. Though he did
not know Arabic, his acquaintance with the Holy &orand Islamic literature in general
was fairly good. lllustrations he had in plentyways ready at hand. Contact with him
gave me a fair amount of practical knowledge cdrsl When we came closer to each
other, we had long discussions on religious topics.

On the second or third day of my arrival, he toak tm see the Durban court. There he
introduced me to several people and seated metméns attorney. The Magistrate kept
staring at me and finally asked me to take off ompan. This | refused to do and left the
court.

So here too there was lighting in store for merdte to the press about the incident
and defended the wearing of my turban in the colie question was very much
discussed in the papers, which described me asravelcome visitor’. Thus the incident
gave me an unexpected advertisement in South AWitdan a few days of my arrival
there. Some supported me, while others severdigized my temerity.

My turban stayed with me practically until the esfdny stay in South Africa.

8 On the Way to Pretoria

The firm received a letter from their lawyer sayihgt preparations should be made
for the case, and that Abdulla Sheth should go tetoAa himself or send a
representative.

Abdulla Sheth gave me this letter to read, anddaske if | would go to Pretoria. ‘I
can only say after | have understood the case frami said |. ‘At present | am at a loss
to know what | have to do there.” He thereupon dske clerks to explain the case to me.

On the seventh or eighth day after my arrival,fl Burban. A first class seat was
booked for me. It was usual there to pay five sBigh extra, if one needed a bedding.
Abdulla Sheth insisted that | should book one begldiut, out of obstinacy and pride and
with a view to saving five shillings, | declinedbdulla Sheth warned me. ‘Look, now,’
said he, ‘this is a different country from Indighdnk God, we have enough and to spare.
Please do not stint yourself in anything that yaymeed.’

| thanked him and asked him not to be anxious.

The train reached Maritzburg, the capital of Nagalabout 9 p.m. Beddings used to be
provided at this station. A railway servant camd asked me if | wanted one. ‘No,’ said
I, ‘I have one with me.” He went away. But a paggrcame next, and looked me up and
down. He saw that | was a ‘coloured’ man. Thisutis¢d him. Out he went and came in
again with one or two officials. They all kept quiehen another official came to me and
said, ‘Come along, you must go to the van compartrne

‘But | have a first class ticket,’ said I.

‘That doesn’t matter,” rejoined the other. ‘I tgfbu, you must go to the van
compartment.’



‘I tell you, I was permitted to travel in this coampment at Durban, and | insist on
going on in it.’

‘No, you won't, said the official. “You must leavénis compartment, or else | shall
have to call a police constable to push you out’

‘Yes, you may. | refuse to get out voluntarily.’

The constable came. He took me by the hand andedusk out. My luggage was also
taken out. | refused to go to the other compartnasct the train steamed away. | went
and sat in the waiting room, keeping my handba@ wie, and leaving the other luggage
where it was. The railway authorities had takerrgbaf it.

It was winter, and winter in the higher regions Suth Africa is severely cold.
Maritzburg being at a high altitude, the cold wasemely bitter. My overcoat was in my
luggage, but | did not dare to ask for it lest bsghkl be insulted again, so | sat and
shivered. There was no light in the room. A passeermgme in at about midnight and
possibly wanted to talk to me. But | was in no meotalk.

| began to think of my duty. Should I fight for mights or go back to India, or should
I go on to Pretoria without minding the insultsdareturn to India after finishing the
case? It would be cowardice to run back to Inditheut fulfilling my obligation. The
hardship to which | was subjected was superficialyr@ symptom of the deep disease
of colour prejudice. | should try, if possible, ot out the disease and suffer hardships
in the process. Redress for wrongs | should sedk tmnthe extent that would be
necessary for the removal of the colour prejudice.

So | decided to take the next available train &tétia.

The following morning | sent a long telegram to theneral Manager of the Railway
and also informed Abdulla Sheth, who immediatelyt iee General Manager. The
Manager justified the conduct of the railway auites, but informed him that he had
already instructed the Station Master to see theadhed my destination safely. Abdulla
Sheth wired to the Indian merchants in Maritzbung & friends in other places to meet
me and look after me. The merchants came to seat e station and tried to comfort
me by narrating their own hardships and explairivag what had happened to me was
nothing unusual. They also said that Indians ttangefirst or second class had to expect
trouble from railway officials and white passengérte day was thus spent in listening
to these tales of woe. The evening train arrivdeeré was a reserved berth for me. | now
purchased at Maritzburg the bedding ticket | hddsed to book at Durban.

The train took me to Charlestown.

9 More Hardships

The train reached Charlestown in the morning. These no railway, in those days,
between Charlestown and Johannesburg, but onlyagestach, which halted at
Standerton for the night en route. | possessedleattifor the coach, which was not
cancelled by the break of the journey at Maritzbiorga day; besides, Abdulla Sheth had
sent a wire to the coach agent at Charlestown.

But the agent only needed a pretext for puttingofificand so, when he discovered me
to be a stranger, he said, ‘Your ticket is candelle gave him the proper reply. The



reason at the back of his mind was not want of meoeodation, but quite another.
Passengers had to be accommodated inside the ¢ndds | was regarded as a ‘coolie’
and looked a stranger, it would be proper, thougbt ‘leader’, as the white man in
charge of the coach was called, not to seat me thi¢ghwhite passengers. There were
seats on either side of the coachbox. The lead@msane of these as a rule. Today he sat
inside and gave me his seat. | knew it was shgestinoe and an insult, but | thought it
better to pocket it. I could not have forced myseside, and if | had raised a protest, the
coach would have gone off without me. This wouldenaeant the loss of another day,
and Heaven only knows what would have happenecdére day. So, much as | fretted
within myself, | prudently sat next the coachman.

At about three o’clock the coach reached Pardekdjaw the leader desired to sit
where | was seated, as he wanted to smoke andopjossihave some fresh air. So he
took a piece of dirty sack-cloth from the drivegsread it on the footboard and, addressing
me said, ‘Sami, you sit on this, | want to sit ndee driver.” The insult was more than |
could bear. In fear and trembling | said to himhwhs you who seated me here, though |
should have been accommodated inside. | put upthvitlinsult. Now that you want to sit
outside and smoke, you would have me sit at yoetr fewill not do so, but | am prepared
to sit inside.’

As | was struggling through these sentences, the came down upon me and began
heavily to box my ears. He seized me by the armtdaed to drag me down. | clung to
the brass rails of the coachbox and was deternmtimdé@ep my hold even at the risk of
breaking my wrist bones. The passengers were vgitngshe scene—the man swearing
at me, dragging and belabouring me, and | remaistiigHe was strong and | was weak.
Some of the passengers were moved to pity andimeda ‘Man, let him alone. Don’t
beat him. He is not to blame. He is right. If h@’tatay there, let him come and sit with
us.” ‘No fear,’ cried the man, but he seemed sonawehnestfallen and stopped beating
me. He let go my arm, swore at me a little more] asking the Hottentot servant who
was sitting on the other side of the coachbox tasithe footboard, took the seat so
vacated.

The passengers took their seats and, the whistengthe coach rattled away. My
heart was beating fast within my breast, and | wasdering whether | should ever reach
my destination alive. The man cast an angry lookatnow and then and, pointing his
finger at me, growled: ‘Take care, let me once tgeStanderton and | shall show you
what | do.’ | sat speechless and prayed to Gocatlp ime.

After dark we reached Standerton and | heavedladfigelief on seeing some Indian
faces. As soon as | got down, these friends se@: are here to receive you and take you
to Isa Sheth’s shop. We have had a telegram frodaD¥bdulla.’ | was very glad, and
we went to Sheth Isa Haji Sumar’s shop. The Shethhas clerks gathered round me. |
told them all that | had gone through. They werg/sorry to hear it and comforted me
by relating to me their own bitter experiences.

| wanted to inform the agent of the coach compédrp® whole affair. So | wrote him
a letter, narrating everything that had happened diawing his attention to the threat his
man had held out. | also asked for an assurantééhaould accommodate me with the
other passengers inside the coach when we stéwedeikt morning. To which the agent
replied to this effect: ‘From Standerton we havbigger coach with different men in



charge. The man complained of will not be theredoow, and you will have a seat with
the other passengers’ This somewhat relieved nfeadl of course, no intention of
proceeding against the man who had assaulted ntes@arthe chapter of the assault
closed there.

In the morning Isa Sheth’s man took me to the cpagot a good seat and reached
Johannesburg quite safely that night.

| decided to go to a hotel. | knew the names oksay Taking a cab | asked to be
driven to the Grand National Hotel. | saw the Maraand asked for a room. He eyed me
for a moment, and politely saying, ‘Il am very sonue arc full up,” bade me good-bye.
So | asked the cabman to drive to Muhammad Kasamré@din’'s shop. Here | found
Abdul Gani Sheth expecting me, and he gave me diatogreeting. He had a hearty
laugh over the story of my experience at the hdkébw ever did you expect to be
admitted to a hotel?’ he said,

‘Why not?’l asked.

‘You will come to know after you have stayed herfew days,’ said he. ‘Only we can
live in a land like this, because, for making mgn&g do not mind pocketing insults, and
here we are.” With this he narrated to me the stdrthe hardships of Indians in South
Africa.

He said, ‘This country is not for men like you. lkooow, you have to go to Pretoria
tomorrow. You will have to travel third class. Catiwhs in the Transvaal are worse than
in Natal. First and second class tickets are nisgeied to Indians.’

‘You cannot have made persistent efforts in thisation.’

‘We have sent representations, but | confess our men too do not want as a rule to
travel first or second.’

| sent for the railway regulations and read theimer€ was a loophole. The language
of the old Transvaal enactments was not very ewacprecise; that of the railway
regulations was even less so.

| said to the Sheth, ‘I wish to go first class, ahdcannot, | shall prefer to take a cab
to Pretoria, a matter of only thirty-seven miles.’

Sheth Abdul Gani drew my attention to the extraetiamd money this would mean,
but agreed to my proposal to travel first, and adiogly we sent a note to the Station
Master. | mentioned in my note that | was a baerisind that | always travelled first. |
also stated in the letter that | needed to reaetoRa as early as possible, that as there
was no time to await his reply | would receivenitperson at the station, and that | should
expect to get a first class ticket. There was afrse a purpose behind asking for the
reply in person. | thought that, if the Station Kémsgave a written reply, he would
certainly say ‘no’, especially because he wouldeh&s own notion of a ‘coolie’
barrister. | would therefore appear before himaunlless English dress, talk to him and
possibly persuade him to issue a first class ticBetl went to the station in a frock-coat
and necktie, placed a sovereign for my fare oncinter and asked for a first class
ticket.

‘You sent me that note?’ he asked.



‘That is so. | shall be much obliged if you willvgi me a ticket. | must reach Pretoria
today.’

He smiled and, moved to pity, said, ‘| am not anBraaler. | am a Hollander. |
appreciate your feelings, and you have my sympattg.want to give you a ticket— on
one condition, however, that, if the guard showdll you to shift to the third class, you
will not involve me in the affair, by which | meaat you should not proceed against the
railway company. | wish you a safe journey. | caa gou are a gentleman.’

With these words he booked the ticket. | thanked Bhd gave him the necessary
assurance.

Sheth Abdul Gani had come to see me off at théostaThe incident gave him an
agreeable surprise, but he warned me saying,’ll BBahankful if you reach Pretoria all
right. | am afraid the guard will not leave youpeace in the first class, and even if he
does, the passengers will not.’

| took my seat in a first class compartment andtthan started. At Germiston the
guard came to examine the tickets. He was angfindome there, and signalled to me
with his finger to go to the third class. | showdth my first class ticket. ‘That doesn’t
matter,” said he, ‘remove to the third class.’

There was only one English passenger in the compatt He took the guard to task.
‘What do you mean by troubling the gentleman?’ &iel.s'Don’t you see he has a first
class ticket? |1 do not mind in the least his triwglwith me.” Addressing me, he said,
‘You should make yourself comfortable where you’are

The guard muttered, ‘If you want to travel with @otie, what do | care?’ and went
away.

At about eight o’clock in the evening the trainaleed Pretoria.

10 First Day in Pretoria

Pretoria station in 1893 was quite different fromatvit was in 1914. The lights were
burning dimly. The travellers were few. | let dletother passengers go and thought that
as soon as the ticket collector was fairly fre@puld hand him my ticket and ask him if
he could direct me to some small hotel or any otheh place where | might go;
otherwise | would spend the night at the statiamukt confess | shrank from asking him
even this, for | was afraid of being insulted.

The station became clear of all passengers. | gavacket to the ticket collector and
began my inquiries. He replied to me courteously, Ilsaw that he could not be of any
considerable help. But an American Negro who wasdihg nearby broke into the
conversation.

‘| see’ said he, ‘that you are an utter strangeehwithout any friends. If you will
come with me, | will take you to a small hotel,wliich the proprietor is an American
who is very well known to me. | think he will acdgpu.’

| had my own doubts about the offer, but | thanked and accepted his suggestion.
He took me to Johnston’s Family Hotel. He drew Mhdiston aside to speak to him, and



the latter agreed to accommodate me for the naghtgondition that | should have my
dinner served in my room.

‘I assure you,” said he, ‘that | have no colourjpdéce. But | have only European
custom, and, if | allowed you to eat in the dinmogm, my guests might be offended and
even go away.’

‘Thank you,’ said I, ‘even for accommodating me tloe night. | am now more or less
acquainted with the conditions here, and | undaedsteur difficulty. | do not mind your
serving the dinner in my room. | hope to be ablentake some other arrangement
tomorrow.’

| was shown into a room, where | now sat waitingtfe dinner and musing, as | was
quite alone. There were not many guests in thel,habel | had expected the waiter to
come very shortly with the dinner. Instead Mr Jdbnsappeared. He said, T was
ashamed of having asked you to have your dinnez. t%v | spoke to the other guests
about you, and asked them if they would mind yoawviig your dinner in the dining-
room. They said they had no objection, and thay thd not mind your staying here as
long as you liked. Please, therefore, come to thieaglroom, if you will, and stay here as
long as you wish.’

| thanked him again, went to the dining-room and &dearty dinner.

Next morning | called on the attorney, Mr A.W. BakA&bdulla Sheth had given me
some description of him, so his cordial recepticoh mbt surprise me. He received me
very warmly and made kind inquiries. | explainetladout myself. Thereupon he said,
‘We have no work for you here as barrister, for veee engaged the best counsel. The
case is a prolonged and complicated one, so | &iadlyour assistance only to the extent
of getting necessary information. And of course yolil make communication with my
client easy for me, as | shall now ask for allitifermation | want from him through you.
That is certainly an advantage. | have not yet dforooms for you. | thought | had better
do so after having seen you. There is a fearful tathof colour prejudice here, and
therefore it is not easy to find lodgings for sashyou. But | know a poor woman. She is
the wife of a baker. | think she will take you ahds add to her income at the same time.
‘Come, let us go to her place.’

So he took me to her house. He spoke with her f@livabout me, and she agreed to
accept me as a boarder at 35 shillings a week.

11 Seeking Touch with Indians

Sheth Tyeb Haji Khan Muhammad had in Pretoria #maesposition as was enjoyed
by Dada Abdulla in Natal. There was no public moeamthat could be conducted
without him. | made his acquaintance the very fiveek and told him of my intention to
get in touch with every Indian in Pretoria. | exgsed a desire to study the conditions of
Indians there, and asked for his help in my workicl he gladly agreed to give.

My first step was to call a meeting of all the ks in Pretoria and to present to them
a picture of their condition in the Transvaal. Theeting was held at the house of Sheth
Haji Muhammad Haji Joosab, to whom | had a letfeinttoduction. It was principally
attended by Meman merchants, though there wasr&kbpg of Hindus as well.



The Hindu population in Pretoria was, as a mattéad, very small.

My speech at this meeting may be said to have theefirst public speech in my life.
| went fairly prepared with my subject, which waloat observing truthfulness in
business. | had always heard the merchants sayrtitlatwas not possible in business. |
did not think so then, nor do | now. Even todayr¢hare merchant friends who contend
that truth is inconsistent with business. Busindssy say, is a very practical affair, and
truth a matter of religion; and they argue thatcpcal affairs are one thing, while
religion is quite another. Pure truth, they ho&dput of the question in business, one can
speak it only so far as is suitable. | stronglytested the position in my speech and
awakened the merchants to a sense of their duighwas twofold. Their responsibility
to be truthful was all the greater in a foreigndabecause the conduct of a few Indians
was the measure of that of the millions of theliofe-countrymen.

| had found our people’s habits to be unsanitasy,campared with those of the
Englishmen around them, and drew their attentioit. tblaid stress on the necessity of
forgetting all distinctions such as Hindus, Mussahsy Parsis, Christians, Gujaratis,
Madrasis, Punjabis, Sindhis, Kachchhis, Suratissanan.

| suggested, in conclusion, the formation of aroaission to make representations to
the authorities concerned in respect of the hapdsbi the Indian settlers, and offered to
place at its disposal as much of my time and seragcwas possible.

| saw that | made a considerable impression omtieting. | was satisfied with the
result of the meeting. It was decided to hold sengfetings, as far as i remember, once a
week or, maybe, once a month. These were held wotess regularly, and on these
occasions there was a free exchange of ideas. 8hdt rwas that there was now in
Pretoria no Indian | did not know, or whose cormatiti was not acquainted with. This
prompted me in turn to make the acquaintance ofBhgsh Agent in Pretoria, Mr
Jacobus de Wet. He had sympathy for the Indians,hbuhad very little influence.
However, he agreed to help us as best he couldinaitdd me to meet him whenever |
wished.

I now communicated with the railway authorities daoldl them that, even under their
own regulations, the disabilities about travellungder which the Indians laboured could
not be justified. | got a letter in reply to thdest that first and second class tickets would
be issued to Indians who were properly dressed Whs far from being adequate relief,
as it rested with the Station Master to decide whse ‘properly dressed’.

The British Agent showed me some papers dealing Wmdian affairs. Tyeb Shcth
had also given me similar papers. | learnt fromnthigow cruelly the Indians were
hounded out from the Orange Free State.

In short, my stay in Pretoria enabled me to makeep study of the social, economic
and political condition of the Indians in the Traaal and the Orange Free State. | had no
idea that this study was to be of invaluable serticme in the future. For | had thought
of returning home by the end of the year, or evathies, if the case was finished before
the year was out.

But God disposed otherwise.



12 What It Is to Be a ‘Coolie’

In the Orange Free State the Indians were depoVed their rights by a special law
enacted in 1888 or even earlier. If they choseayp there, they could do so only to serve
as waiters in hotels or to pursue some other sumhiahcalling. The traders were driven
away with a nominal compensation. They made reptaens and petitions, but in vain.

A very stringent enactment was passed in the Temiswn 1885. It was slightly
amended in 1886, and it was provided under the detelaw that all Indians should pay
a poll tax of £3 as fee for entry into the Trandvaaey might not own land except in
locations set apart for them, and in practice ehahwas not to be ownership. They had
no franchise. All this was under the special law Agiatics, to whom the laws for the
coloured people were also applied. Under theser/dttdians might not walk on public
footpaths, and might not move out of doors aftep.th. without a permit. The
enforcement of this last regulation was elasticfaoas the Indians were concerned.
Those who passed as ‘Arabs’ were, as a matter \aufa exempted from it, The
exemption thus naturally depended on the sweetoivilhie police.

The consequences of the regulation regarding thetifootpaths were rather serious
for me. | always went out for a walk through PresidStreet to an open plain. President
Kruger's house was in this street—a very modesgstantatious building, without a
garden, and not distinguishable from other housessineighbourhood. The houses of
many of the millionaires in Pretoria were far mpretentious, and were surrounded by
gardens. Indeed President Kruger's simplicity wesverbial. Only the presence of a
police patrol before the house indicated that ibhged to some official. | nearly always
went along the footpath past this patrol withowt shightest hitch or hindrance.

Now the man on duty used to be changed from tintarte. Once one of these men,
without giving me the slightest warning, withouteavasking me to leave the footpath,
pushed and kicked me into the street. | was distchagefore | could question him as to
his behaviour, Mr Coates, who happened to be passaspot on horseback, hailed me
and said, ‘Gandhi, | have seen everything. | splaltlly be your witness in court if you
proceed against the man. | am very sorry you haea Iso rudely assaulted.’

‘You need not be sorry,’” | said. ‘What does the poo@n know? All coloured people
are the same to him. He no doubt treats Negroé¢sguse has treated me. | have made it
a rule not to go to court in respect of any persamngvance. So | do not intend to
proceed against him.’

‘That is just like you,’ said Mr Coates, ‘but darik it over again. We must teach such
men a lesson.” He then spoke to the policeman e@pdmanded him. | could not follow
their talk, as it was in Dutch, the policeman beinBoer. But he apologized to me, for
which there was no need. | had already forgiven him

But | never again went through this street. Theoalleh be other men coming in this
man’s place and, ignorant of the incident, they Mdoehave likewise. Why should |
unnecessarily court another kick? | therefore setka different walk.

The incident deepened my feeling for the Indianlexst | discussed with them the
advisability of making a test case, if it were fdumecessary to do so, after having seen
the British Agent in the matter of these regulagion



| thus made an intimate study of the hard conditbthe Indian settlers, not only by
reading and hearing about it, but by personal egpee. | saw that South Africa was no
country for a self-respecting Indian, and my mimtdme more and more occupied with
the question as to how this state of things mighintproved.

13 Man Proposes, God Disposes

The case having been concluded, | had no reasostdging in Pretoria. So | went
back to Durban and began to make preparations yoretaurn home. But Abdulla Sheth
was not the man to let me sail without a send+oéf.gave a farewell party in my honour
at Sydenham.

It was proposed to spend the whole day there. Whilss turning over the sheets of
some of the newspapers | found there, | chancegda paragraph in a corner of one of
them under the caption ‘Indian Franchise’. It wathweference to the Bill then before
the House of Legislature, which sought to deprive Indians of their right to elect
members of the Natal Legislative Assembly. | wasmnt of the Bill, and so were the
rest of the guests who had assembled there.

| inquired of Abdulla Sheth about it. He said, ‘Whaan we understand in these
matters? We can only understand things that affectrade. As you know all our trade
in the Orange Free State has been swept away. Wateaigabout it, but in vain. We are
after all lame men, being unlettered. We genetalg in newspapers simply to ascertain
the daily market rates, etc. What can we know gfslation? Our eyes and ears are the
European attorneys here.’

| simply said to Abdulla Sheth, ‘This BiIll, if itgsses into law, will make our lot
extremely difficult. It is the first nail into oucoffin. It strikes at the root of our self-
respect.’

The other guests were listening to this conversatith attention. One of them said,
‘Shall | tell you what should be done? You canaalilypassage by this boat, stay here a
month longer, and we will fight as you direct us.’

All the others chimed in, ‘Indeed, indeed. Abdulheth, you must detain
Gandhibhai.’

The Sheth was a shrewd man. He said, T may noind@ta now. Or rather, you have
as much right as | to do so. But you are quitetrigbt usall persuade him to stay on.
But you should remember that he is a barrister. Mdhaut his fees?’

The mention of fees pained me, and | broke in, WladSheth, fees are out of the
guestion. There can be no fees for public worlkan stay, if at all, as a servant. And as
you know, | am not acquainted with all these frienBut if you believe that they will co-
operate, | am prepared to stay a month longer.’

The farewell party was thus turned into a workimgnenittee. |1 suggested finishing
dinner etc. quickly and getting back home. | worked in my own mind an outline of
the campaign. | ascertained the names of thosewene on the list of voters, and made
up my mind to stay on for a month.

Thus God laid the foundations of my life in Soutfriéa and sowed the seed of the
fight for national self-respect.



14 Settled in Natal

Sheth Haji Muhammad Haji Dada was regarded asdiemiost leader of the Indian
community in Natal in 1893. A meeting was, therefdneld under his president ship at
the house of Abdulla Sheth, at which it was restiieeoffer opposition to the Franchise
Bill.

Volunteers were enrolled. Natal-born Indians, ieatmostly Christian Indian youths,
had been invited to attend this meeting.

Many of the local merchants were of course enrolledace of the calamity that had
overtaken the community, ail distinctions such @ tand low, small and great, master
and servant, Hindus, Mussalmans, Parsis, Christ@ogratis, Madrasis, Sindhis, etc.,
were forgotten. All were alike the children andveeits of the motherland.

The first thing we did was to despatch a telegranthe Speaker of the Assembly
requesting him to postpone further discussion efBiil. The Speaker promptly replied
that discussion of the Bill would be postponedtioo days. This gladdened our hearts.

The petition to be presented to the Legislativeefdsly was drawn up. Three copies
had to be prepared and one extra was needed foréks. It was also proposed to obtain
as many signatures to it as possible, and allwoik had to be done in the course of a
night. This was accomplished in quick time and pwedition was despatched. The
newspaper published it with favourable commenttikdéwise created an impression on
the Assembly. It was discussed in the House. Ragisf the Bill offered a defence—an
admittedly lame one—in reply to the arguments adednin the petition. The BiIll,
however, was passed.

We all knew that this was a foregone conclusion tihe agitation had infused new life
into the community and had brought home to themcitreviction that the community
was one and indivisible, and that it was as muelr tuty to fight for its political rights
as for its trading rights.

Lord Ripon was at this time Secretary of Statetfe Colonies. It was decided to
submit to him a monster petition.

| took considerable pains over drawing up this tjweti | read all the literature
available on the subject. My argument centred roarmatinciple and on expedience. |
argued that we had a right to the franchise in INas we had a kind of franchise in
India. | urged that it was expedient to retairaft,the Indian population capable of using
the franchise was very small.

Ten thousand signatures were obtained in the cadirgdortnight.

The petition was at last submitted. A thousand espiad been printed for circulation
and distribution. It acquainted the Indian pubbc the first time with conditions in Natal.
| sent copies to all the newspapers and publitistew.

The Times of Indian a leading article on the petition, strongly soged the Indian
demands. Copies were sent to journals and pulsliaisEngland representing different
parties. The Londoimessupported our claims, and we began to entertaie$opthe
Bill being vetoed.



It was now impossible for me to leave Natal. Theéidn friends surrounded me on all
sides and importuned me to remain there permandngypressed my difficulties. | had
made up my mind not to stay at public expense.

About twenty merchants gave me retainers for orze f@ their legal work. Besides
this, Dada Abdulla purchased me the necessarytfuenin lieu of a purse he had
intended to give me on my departure.

Thus | settled in Natal.

15 Natal Indian Congress

Practice as a lawyer was and remained for me arduiade occupation. It was
necessary that | should concentrate on public workustify my stay in Natal, The
despatch of the petition regarding the disfrandigisbill was not sufficient in itself.
Sustained agitation was essential for making aresgion on the Secretary of State for
the Colonies. For this purpose it was thought reargsto bring into being a permanent
organization. So | consulted Sheth Abdulla and othends, and we all decided to have
a public organization of a permanent character.

To find out a name to be given to the new orgarungberplexed me sorely. It was not
to identify itself with any particular party. Theame ‘Congress’, | knew, was in bad
odour with the Conservatives in England, and yetQongress was the very life of India.
| wanted to popularize it in Natal. It savouredcofvardice to hesitate to adopt the name.
Therefore, with full explanation of my reasons,ecommended that the organization
should be called the Natal Indian Congress, andhen22nd May the Natal Indian
Congress came into being.

16 Balasundaram

Although the members of the Natal Indian Congresduded the Colonial-born
Indians and the clerical class, the unskilled wegeters, the indentured labourers were
still outside its pale. The Congress was not yeirsh They could not afford to belong to
it by paying the subscription and becoming its merabThe Congress could win their
attachment only by serving them. An opportunityecdd itself when neither the
Congress nor | was really ready for it. | had puscarcely three or four months’ practice,
and the Congress also was still in its infancy, nvlaeTamil man in tattered clothes,
headgear in hand, two front teeth broken and hisitimdleeding, stood before me
trembling and weeping. He had been heavily beladabby his master. | learnt all about
him from my clerk, who was a Tamilian. Balasundaraas that was the visitor's
name—was serving his indenture under a well-knowrofean resident of Durban. The
master, getting angry with him, had lost self-cohtand had beaten Balasundaram
severely, breaking two of his teeth.

| sent him to a doctor. In those days only whitetds were available. | wanted a
certificate from the doctor about the nature of ithjary Balasundaram had sustained. |
secured the certificate, and straightway took tiygréd man to the magistrate, to whom |
submitted his affidavit. The magistrate was indignahen he read it, and issued a
summons against the employer.



It was far from my desire to get the employer pheds | simply wanted
Balasundaram to be released from him. | read thedbout indentured labour. If an
ordinary servant left service without giving notite was liable to be sued by his master
in a civil court. With the indentured labourer, tbase was entirely different. He was
liable, in similar circumstances, to be proceedgdirst in a criminal court and to be
imprisoned on conviction.

| called on the latter and said to him, | do nohiM® proceed against you and get you
punished. | think you realize that you have seyebelaten the man. | shall be satisfied if
you will transfer the indenture to someone else.’tfis he readily agreed. | next saw the
Protector. He also agreed, on condition that | tbamew employer.

So | went off in search of an employer. He hademlEuropean, as no Indians could
employ indentured labour. At that time | knew véew Europeans. | met one of them.

He very kindly agreed to take on Balasundaram. dtejully acknowledged his
kindness. The magistrate convicted Balasundaramjgayer, and recorded that he had
undertaken to transfer the indenture to someore els

Balasundaram’s case reached the ears of everyturddnabourer, and | came to be
regarded as their friend. | hailed this connectwith delight. A regular stream of
indentured labourers began to pour into my offiged | got the best opportunity of
learning their joys and sorrows.

The echoes of Balasundaram’s case were heard iafffaviadras. Labourers from
different parts of the province, who went to Natalindenture, came to know of this case
through their indentured brethren.

There was nothing extraordinary in the case itelif,the fact that there was someone
in Natal to espouse their cause and publicly workifiem gave the indentured labourers
a joyful surprise and inspired them with hope.

17 The £3 Tax

About the year 1860 the Europeans in Natal, findivag there was considerable scope
for sugar-cane cultivation, felt themselves in neétabour. Without outside labour the
cultivation of cane and the manufacture of sugarewmpossible, as the Natal Zulus
were not suited to this form of work. The Natal ®ovment therefore corresponded with
the Indian Government, and secured their permisgionecruit Indian labour. These
recruits were to sign an indenture to work in Nétalfive years, and at the end of the
term they were to be at liberty to settle there inbave full rights of ownership of land.
Those were the inducements held out to them, ®mthites then had looked forward to
improving their agriculture by the industry of thgian labourers after the term of their
indentures had expired. But the Indians gave ntae had been expected of them. They
grew large quantities of vegetables. They introduaenumber of Indian varieties and
made it possible to grow the local varieties cheapeey also introduced the mango. Nor
did their enterprise stop at agriculture. They mrdetrade. They purchased land for
building, and many raised themselves from the stafuabourers to that of owners of
land and houses. Merchants from India followed tlaeh settled there for trade.



The white traders were alarmed. When they firscaled the Indian labourers, they
had not reckoned with their business skill. Theygtmibe tolerated as independent
agriculturists, but their competition in trade abulot be brooked.

This sowed the seed of the antagonism to IndiarayMbther factors contributed to
its growth. Our different ways of living, our sinngty, our contentment with small gains,
our indifference to the laws of hygiene and saiitatour slowness in keeping our
surroundings clean and tidy, and our stinginedse&ping our houses in good repair—all
these, combined with the difference in religion,nttibuted to fan the flame of
antagonism. Through legislation this antagonism nébuits expression in the
disfranchising bill and the bill to impose a taxtbe indentured Indians.

We organized a fierce campaign against this taxhdf Natal Indian Congress had
remained silent on the subject, the Viceroy mightehapproved of even the £25 tax.

It ever remained the Congress’ determination talgetax remitted, but it was twenty
years before the determination was realized. Andnnhwas realized, it came as a result
of the labours of not only the Natal Indians buabfthe Indians in South Africa.

But truth triumphed in the end. The sufferings loé indians were the expression of
that truth. Yet it would not have triumphed excégt unflinching faith, great patience
and incessant effort. Had the community given ue #truggle, had the Congress
abandoned the campaign and submitted to the taxeadable, the hated impost would
have continued to be levied from the indenturedalmsl until this day, to the eternal
shame of the Indians in South Africa and of the vtwd India.

18 Homeward

By now | had been three years in South Africa.d gat to know the people and they
had got to know me. In 18961 asked permission tbayoe for six months, for | saw that
| was in for a long stay there. | had establishédidy good practice, and could see that
people felt the need of my presence. So | made yipnind to go home, fetch my wife
and children, and then return and settle out tHeakso saw that, if | went home, | might
be able to do there some public work by educatinblip opinion and creating more
interest in the Indians of South Africa. The £3 w@&s an open sore. There could be no
peace until it was abolished.

About the middle of 1896 | sailed for home in th&.%ongolawhich was bound for
Calcutta.

At the end of twenty-four days the pleasant voyegme to a close, and admiring the
beauty of the Hoogly, | landed at Calcutta. Theesalay | took the train for Bombay.

19 In India

| went straight to Rajkot without halting at Bombagd began to make preparations
for writing a pamphlet on the situation in Southriéd. The writing and publication of the
pamphlet took about a month. It had a green comdrcame to be known afterwards as
the Green Pamphlet. In it | drew a purposely sulichieture of the condition of Indians
in South Africa. The language | used was more natdehan that of the two pamphlets



which | have referred to before, as | knew thahgbki heard of from a distance appear
bigger than they are.

Ten thousand copies were printed and sent to @ipépers and leaders of every party
in India. A summary of the article was cabled byte to England, and a summary of
that summary was cabled to Natal by Renter’s Lomaffine. This cable was not longer
than three lines in print. It was a miniature, bBuaggerated, edition of the picture | had
drawn of the treatment accorded to the IndiansataNand it was not in my words. We
shall see later on the effect this had in Natalthe meanwhile every paper of note
commented at length on the question.

To get these pamphlets ready for posting was ndl snater. It would have been
expensive too, if | had employed paid help for jrépy wrappers, etc. But | hit upon a
much simpler plan. | gathered together all thedekih in my locality and asked them to
volunteer two or three hours’ labour of a morningnen they had no school. This they
willingly agreed to do. | promised to bless thend give them, as a reward, used postage
stamps which | had collected. They got throughwioek in no time. That was my first
experiment of having little children as volunte€Faio of those little friends are my co-
workers today.

20 Poona and Madras

It was my intention to educate public opinion itieg on this question by organizing
meetings, and Bombay was the first city | chose.

From Bombay | went to Poona. Here there were twitigza | wanted the help of
people of every shade of opinion. First | met Lokaya Tilak.

Next | met Gokhale. | found him on the Fergussofie€ge grounds. He gave me an
affectionate welcome, and his manner immediately wmy heart.

| next proceeded to Madras. It was wild with entasisi. The Balasundaram incident
made a profound impression on the meeting. My dpe&eas printed and was, for me,
fairly long. But the audience listened to every evaiith attention.

21 ‘Return Soon’

From Madras | proceeded to Calcutta. | receivedftitiewing cable from Durban:
‘Parliament opens January. Return soon.’

So | addressed a letter to the press, in whiclplagxed why | had to leave Calcutta so
abruptly, and set off for Bombay. Before startingited to the Bombay agent of Dada
Abdulla & Co., to arrange for my passage by th&t fiossible boat to South Africa. Dada
Abdulla had just then purchased steamsbqurland and insisted on my travelling on
that boat, offering to take me and my family frdecharge. | gratefully accepted the
offer, and in the beginning of December set sage@ond time for South Africa, now with
my wife and two sons and the only son of my widowistier.



PART I

1 Rumblings of the Storm

This was my first voyage with my wife and childrdnhave often observed in the
course of this narrative that, on account of chilariages amongst middle-class Hindus,
the husband will be literate whilst the wife rensjoractically unlettered. A wide gulf
thus separates them, and the husband has to béuemée’s teacher. So | had to think
out the details of the dress to be adopted by nfe and children, the food they were to
eat, and the manners which would be suited to tiexir surroundings.

Since the steamer was making straight for Natahaut calling at intermediate ports,
our voyage was of only eighteen days. But as thaagtarn us of the coming real storm
on land, a terrible gale overtook us, whilst we avenly four days from Natal. The gale
in which we were caught was so violent and proldngeat the passengers became
alarmed.

It was a solemn scene. At last the sky clearedstileemade his appearance, and the
captain said that the storm had blown over. Pesgltes beamed with gladness, and
with the disappearance of danger disappeared l@soame of God from their lips.

The ship cast anchor in the port of Durban on t8# br 19th of December. The
Naderialso reached the same day. But the real storm tilla® €ome.

2 The Storm

The two ships cast anchor in the port of Durbamoabout the 18th of December. No
passengers are allowed to land at any of the S&fuitan ports before being subjected to
a thorough medical examination. If the ship has @agsenger suffering from a
contagious disease, she has to undergo a perigdanéntine. As there had been plague
in Bombay when we set sail, we feared that we mighte to go through a brief
guarantine. Before the examination every ship bdb/ta yellow flag, which is lowered
only when the doctor has certified her to be hgalRelatives and friends of passengers
are allowed to come on board only after the yelllag has been lowered.

Accordingly our ship was flying the yellow flag, wh the doctor came and examined
us. He ordered a five days’ quarantine becaudasiopinion, plague germs took twenty-
three days at the most to develop. Our ship waefihre ordered to be put in quarantine
until the twenty-third day of our sailing from Boeayp But this quarantine order had
more than health reasons behind it. The white eessdof Durban had been agitating for
our repatriation, and the agitation was one ofrédasons for the order.

Durban had become the scene of an unequal duedtn®mside there was a handful of
poor Indians and a few of their English friendsgd @m the other were ranged the white
men, strong in arms, in numbers, in education angdalth. They had also the backing
of the State, for the Natal Government openly hehem.



We arranged all sorts of games on the ship foretitertainment of the passengers. |
took part in the merriment, but my heart was in¢bebat that was going on in Durban.
For | was the real target. There were two chargegat me:

1. that whilst in India | had indulged in unmeriteshdemnation of the Natal whites;

2. that with a view to swamping Natal with Indiankad specially brought the two
shiploads of passengers to settle there.

| was conscious of my responsibility. 1 knew thaada Abdulla & Co. had incurred
grave risks on my account, the lives of the passengere in danger, and by bringing
my family with me | had put them likewise in jeoggr

But | was absolutely innocent. | had induced no tango to Natal. I did not know the
passengers when they embarked.

And with the exception of a couple of relativeslid not know the name and address
of even one of the hundreds of passengers on bNarther had | said, whilst in India, a
word about the whites in Natal that | had not alsesaid in Natal itself. And | had ample
evidence in support of all that | had said.

| therefore deplored the civilization of which tiNatal whites were the fruit, and
which they represented and championed. The cagaifar as | can recollect, said to me,
‘Supposing the whites carry out their threats, heilv you stand by your principle of
non-violence?’ To which | replied, ‘I hope God wgiive me the courage and the sense to
forgive them and to refrain from bringing them awl | have no anger against them. | am
only sorry for their ignorance and their narrowndsknow that they sincerely believe
that what they are doing today is right and proplave no reason therefore to be angry
with them.”’

The questioner smiled, possibly distrustfully.

Thus the days dragged on their weary length. Whenquarantine would terminate
was still uncertain. The Quarantine Officer saidttthe matter had passed out of his
hands and that, as soon as he had orders fromdberi@nent, he would permit us to
land.

At last ultimatums were served on the passengeatsren We were asked to submit, if
we would escape with our lives. In our reply theagmngers and | both maintained our
right to land at Port Natal, and intimated our deieation to enter Natal at any risk.

At the end of twenty-three days the ships were gexcthto enter the harbour, and
orders permitting the passengers to land were gasse

3 The Test

So the ships were brought into the dock and theguagers began to go ashore. But Mr
Escombe had sent word to the captain that, as titeswvere highly enraged against me
and my life was in danger, my family and | shousdulvised to land at dusk, when the
Port Superintendent Mr Tatum would escort us hofie captain communicated the
message to me, and | agreed to act accordinglys@rtely half an hour after this, Mr
Laughton came to the captain. He said, ‘| wouleé lik take Mr Gandhi with me, should
he have no objection. As the legal adviser of tigem®t Company | tell you that you are



not bound to carry out the message you have retéreen Mr Escombe.’ After this he
came to me and said somewhat to this effect: ‘lf yoe not afraid, | suggest that Mrs
Gandhi and the children should drive to Mr Rust&rijiouse, whilst you and | follow
them on foot. | do not at all like the idea of yauntering the city like a thief in the night.
| do not think there is any fear of anyone hurtyay. Everything is quiet now. The
whites have all dispersed. But in any case | anvioged that you ought not to enter the
city stealthily.’” | readily agreed. My wife and tdien drove safely to Mr Rustomiji’'s
place. With the captain’s permission | went ashweréh Mr Laughton. Mr Rustomji's
house was about two miles from the dock.

As soon as we landed, some youngsters recognizeahchshouted ‘Gandhi, Gandhi’.
About half a dozen men rushed to the spot and gbinethe shouting. Mr Laughton
feared that the crowd might swell and hailed astaw. | had never liked the idea of
being in a rickshaw. This was to be my first exgece. But the youngsters would not let
me get into it. They frightened the rickshaw boy otihis life, and he took to his heels.
As we went ahead, the crowd continued to swellil itnbecame impossible to proceed
further. They first caught hold of Mr Laughton aseparated us. Then they pelted me
with stones, brickbats and rotten eggs. Someonersd away my turban, whilst others
began to batter and kick me. | fainted and cauglt of the front railings of a house and
stood there to get my breath. But it was impossibleey came upon me boxing and
battering. The wife of the Police Superintendertpvwnew me, happened to be passing
by. The brave lady came up, opened her parasogththere was no sun then, and stood
between the crowd and me. This checked the futii@imob, as it was difficult for them
to deliver blows on me without harming Mrs Alexande

Meanwhile an Indian youth who witnessed the incidead run to the police station.
The Police Superintendent Mr Alexander sent a poksgen to ring me round and escort
me safely to my destination. They arrived in tifibBe police station lay on our way. As
we reached there, the Superintendent asked meké&o refuge in the station, but |
gratefully declined the offer. ‘They are sure toiejudown when they realize their
mistake,’ | said. ‘I have trust in their sense aiffiess.” Escorted by the police, | arrived
without further harm at Mr Rustomiji’'s place. | hladiises all over, but no abrasions
except in one place. Dr Dadibarjor, the ship’s dgoivho was on the spot, rendered the
best possible help.

There was quiet inside, but outside the whitesosumded the house. Night was
coming on, and the yelling crowd was shouting, ‘Wast have Gandhi.’ The quick-
sighted Police Superintendent was already theregrny keep the crowds under control,
not by threats, but by humouring them. But he watsentirely free from anxiety. He sent
me a message to this effect: ‘If you would saverydand’s house and property and also
your family, you should escape from the house sgulise, as | suggest.’

As suggested by the Superintendent, | put on amincbnstable’s uniform and wore
on my head a Madrasi scarf, wrapped round a ptageive as a helmet. Two detectives
accompanied me, one of them disguised as an Imd@nhant and with his face painted
to resemble that of an Indian. | forget the disgus the other. We reached a
neighbouring shop by a by-lane and, making our thayugh the gunny bags piled in the
godown, escaped by the gate of the shop and thldeagleway through the crowd to a
carriage that had been kept for me at the endeo$titeet. In this we drove off to the same



police station where Mr Alexander had offered mige a short time before, and |
thanked him and the detective officers.

Whilst | had been thus affecting my escape, Mr Aleder had kept the crowd amused
by singing the tune:

‘Hang old Gandhi
On the sour apple tree.’

When he was informed of my safe arrival at theqaostation, he thus broke the news
to the crowd, ‘Well, your victim has made good éscape through a neighbouring shop.
You had better go home now.” Some of them wereyaraghers laughed, some refused to
believe the story.

‘Well then,” said the Superintendent, ‘if you dotrielieve me, you may appoint one
or two representatives, whom | am ready to tak@@she house. If they succeed in
finding out Gandhi, | will gladly deliver him to yo But if they fail, you must disperse. |
am sure that you have no intention of destroyingRdstomji’'s house or of harming Mr
Gandhi’'s wife and children.’

The crowd sent their representatives to searchdhse.

They soon returned with disappointing news, andctiogvd broke up at last, most of
them admiring the Superintendent’s tactful handlofighe situation, and a few fretting
and fuming.

The late Mr Chamberlain, who was then Secretar$state for the Colonies, cabled
asking the Natal Government to prosecute my asgaildMr Escombe sent for me,
expressed his regret for the injuries | had susthiand said, ‘Believe me, | cannot feel
happy over the least little injury done to your gmr. You had a right to accept Mr
Laughton’s advice and to face the worst, but | ame ghat, if you had considered my
suggestion favourably, these sad occurrences woatdhave happened. If you can
identify the assailants, | am prepared to arredt@osecute them. Mr Chamberlain also
desires me to do so.” To which | gave the followiagly:

‘I do not want to prosecute anyone. It is possthkg | may be able to identify one or
two of them, but what is the use of getting themigloed? Besides, | do not hold the
assailants to blame. They were given to understidwad | had made exaggerated
statements in India about the whites in Natal aaldroniated them. If they believed these
reports, it is no wonder that they were enragee [Eaders and, if you will permit me to
say so, you are to blame. You could have guidedpeaple properly, but you also
believed Reuter and assumed that | must have iadutgexaggeration. | do not want to
bring anyone to book. | am sure that, when thénthgcomes known, they will be sorry
for their conduct.’

‘Would you mind giving me this in writing!” said MEscombe. ‘Because | shall have
to cable to Mr Chamberlain to that effect. | do ma@nt you to make any statement in
haste. You may, if you like, consult Mr Laughtondayour other friends, before you
come to a final decision. | may confess, howevst, tif you waive the right of bringing
your assailants to book, you will considerably hahg in restoring quiet, besides
enhancing your own reputation.’



‘Thank you,” said I. ‘I need not consult anyondnad made my decision in the matter
before | came to you. It is my conviction that bshd not prosecute the assailants, and |
am prepared this moment to reduce my decision itongyr

With this | gave him the necessary statement.

4 The Calm After the Storm

On the day of landing, as soon as the yellow flag Wwered, a representativeTdfe
Natal Advertisethad come to interview me. He had asked me a nuoflmrestions, and
in reply | had been able to refute every one ofdharges that had been levelled against
me.

This interview and my refusal to prosecute the ils®s produced such a profound
impression that the Europeans of Durban were ashasheheir conduct. The press
declared me to be innocent and condemned the ns. the lynching ultimately proved
to be a blessing for me, that is, for the causeenhianced the prestige of the Indian
community in South Africa and made my work easier.

In three or four days | went to my house, and iswat long before | settled down
again. The incident added also to my professioraitjce.

But if it enhanced the prestige of the communitygl$so fanned the flame of prejudice
against it. As soon as it was proved that the mdiauld put up a manly fight, he came to
be regarded as a danger. Two bills were introducdte Natal Legislative Assembly,
one of them calculated to affect the Indian traaigversely, and the other to impose a
stringent restriction on Indian immigration. Forately the fight for the franchise had
resulted in a decision to the effect that no enantnrmight be passed against the Indians
as such, that is to say, that the law should makeistinctions of colour or race. The
language of the bills above mentioned made thenlicaye to all, but their object
undoubtedly was to impose further restrictionsh@nlndian residents of Natal.

5 Spirit of Service

My profession progressed satisfactorily, but that Weasfrom satisfying me. The
guestion of further simplifying my life and of dgrsome concrete act of service to my
fellowmen had been constantly agitating me, whespar came to my door. | had not the
heart to dismiss him with a meal. So | offered Isimelter, dressed his wounds, and began
to look after him. But I could not go on like thatefinitely, | could not afford, | lacked
the will, to keep him always with me. So | sent hiomthe Government Hospital for
indentured labourers.

But | was still ill at ease. | longed for some humtarian work of a permanent nature.
Dr Booth was the head of the St. Aidan’s Missiore Was a kind-hearted man and
treated his patients free. Thanks to Parsi Rus®rmijiarities, it was possible to open a
small charitable hospital under Dr Booth’s charggelt strongly inclined to serve as a
nurse in this hospital. The work of dispensing roedis took from one to two hours
daily, and | made up my mind to find that time frony office-work, so as to be able to
fill the place of a compounder in the dispensatgdited to the hospital.



The experience stood me in good stead, when duhegBoer War 1 offered my
services for nursing the sick and wounded soldiers.

6 Simple Life

The waterman’s bill was heavy, and as he was bedigeno means noted for his
punctuality, even two or three dozen shirts antac®lproved insufficient for me. Collars
had to be changed daily and shirts, if not dailyieast every alternate day. This meant a
double expense, which appeared to me unnecessaheddipped myself with a washing
outfit to save it. | bought a book on washing, gddhe art and taught it also to my wife.
This no doubt added to my work, but its novelty méd pleasure.

| shall never forget the first collar that | washmgself. | had used more starch than
necessary, the iron had not been made hot enondgHoafear of burning the collar | had
not pressed it sufficiently. The result was thapugh the collar was fairly stiff, the
superfluous starch continually dropped off it. Invéo court with the collar on, thus
inviting the ridicule of brother barristers, buteevin those days | could be impervious to
ridicule.

‘Well,” said |, ‘this is my first experiment at wiasig my own collars and hence the
loose starch. But it does not trouble me, and there is the advantage of providing you
with so much fun.’

‘But surely there is no lack of laundries hereXeaka friend.

‘The laundry bill is very heavy,” said I. ‘The clgar for washing a collar is almost as
much as its price, and even then there is the @telependence on the washer man. |
prefer by far to wash my things myself.’

But | could not make my friends appreciate the beatiself-help. In course of time |
became an expert washer man so far as my own wenk, \and my washing was by no
means inferior to laundry washing. My collars waceless stiff or shiny than others.

When Gokhale came to South Africa, he had with aistarf which was a gift from
Mahadeo Govind Ranade. He treasured the memenkotiét utmost care and used it
only on special occasions. One such occasion vabahquet given in his honour by the
Johannesburg Indians. The scarf was creased ad@dh@®ening. It was not possible to
send it to the laundry and get it back in timefféed to try my art.

‘| can trust to your capacity as a lawyer, but asta washer man, said Gokhale.
‘What if you should soil it? Do you know what it ames to me?’

With this he narrated, with much joy, the storytieé gift. | still insisted, guaranteed
good work, got his permission to iron it, and was tertificate. After that | did not mind
if the rest of the world refused me its certificate

In the same way, as | freed myself from slaverytite washerman, | threw off
dependence on the barber. AH people who go to Bddkarn there at least the art of
shaving, but none, to my knowledge, learn to cairtbwn hair. | had to learn that too. |
once went to an English hair-cutter in Pretoria. déatemptuously refused to cut my
hair. | certainly felt hurt, but immediately purceal a pair of clippers and cut my hair
before the mirror. | succeeded more or less inirgytthe front hair, but | spoiled the
back. The friends in the court shook with laughter.



‘What's wrong with your hair, Gandhi? Rats haverbagit?’

‘No. The white barber would not condescend to tooohblack hair,” said I, ‘so |
preferred to cut it myself, no matter how badly.’

The reply did not surprise the friends.

The barber was not at fault in having refused tioney hair. There was every chance
of his losing his custom, if he should serve blasdn. We do not allow our barbers to
serve our untouchable brethren. | got the rewarthisfin South Africa, not once, but
many times, and the conviction that it was the glumient for our own sins saved me
from becoming angry.

7 The Boer War

| must skip many other experiences of the periasvéen 1897 and 1899 and come
straight to the Boer War.

When the war was declared, my personal sympathers @il with the Boers but |
believed then that | had yet no right in such casemnforce my individual convictions.
Suffice it to say that my loyalty to the Britishleudrove me to participation with the
British in that war. | felt that, if | demanded hig as a British citizen, it was also my
duty, as such, to participate in the defence ofBhésh Empire. | held then that India
could achieve her complete emancipation only witimd through the British Empire. So
| collected together as many comrades as possibtewith very great difficulty got their
services accepted as an ambulance corps.

Our humble work was at the moment much applaudadi tlze Indians’ prestige was
enhanced. The newspapers published laudatory rhwitieghe refrain, ‘We are sons of
Empire after all.’

8 Return to India

On my relief from war-duty | felt that my work wa® longer in South Africa but in
India. Not that there was nothing to be done int&dfrica, but | was afraid that my
main business might become merely money-makingnBs at home were also pressing
me to return, and I felt that | should be of moeevie in India. So | requested my co-
workers to relieve me. After very great difficultyy request was conditionally accepted,
the condition being that | should be ready to gckldta South Africa if, within a year, the
community should need me. | thought it was a difficondition, but the love that bound
me to the community made me accept it.

At this time | was intimately connected only wittafdl. The Natal Indians bathed me
with the nectar of love. Farewell meetings weramged at every place, and costly gifts
were presented to me.

Gifts had been bestowed on me before when | reuitméndia in 1899, but this time
the farewell was overwhelming. The gifts of coursduded things in gold and silver, but
there were articles of costly diamond as well.

What right had | to accept all these gifts? Acagptthem, how could | persuade
myself that | was serving the community without teraration? All the gifts, excepting a



few from my clients, were purely for my serviceth® community, and | could make no
difference between my clients and co-workers; foe tlients also helped me in my
public work.

One of the gifts was a gold necklace worth fiftyrgaas, meant for my wife. But even
that gift was given because of my public work, aodt could not be separated from the
rest.

The evening | was presented with the bulk of thbgegs | had a sleepless night. |
walked up and down my room deeply agitated, butdcbod no solution. It was difficult
for me to forego gifts worth hundreds; it was mdiféicult to keep them.

And even if | could keep them, what about my cla@ifd® What about my wife? They
were being trained to a life of service and to adearstanding that service was its own
reward.

| had no costly ornaments in the house. We had Eestrsimplifying our life. How
then could we afford to have gold watches? Howaoé afford to wear gold chains and
diamond rings? Even then | was exhorting peoplec@aaquer the infatuation for
jewellery. What was | now to do with the jewelléhat had come upon me?

| decided that | could not keep these things. ftddaa letter, creating a trust of them
in favour of the community and appointing Parsi teagi and others trustees. In the
morning | held a consulting with my wife and chédrand finally got rid of the heavy
incubus.

| knew that | should have some difficulty in perdiung my wife, and | was sure that |
should have none so far as the children were cordeiSo | decided to constitute them
my attorneys.

The children readily agreed to my proposal. ‘Wendbneed these costly presents, we
must return them to the community, and should wer eneed them, we could easily
purchase them,’ they said.

| was delighted. ‘Then you will plead with mothamn’t you?’ | asked them.

‘Certainly,” said they. ‘That is our business. Sloes not need to wear the ornaments.
She would want to keep them for us, and if we devéint them, why should she not
agree to part with them?”’

But it was easier said than done.

‘You may not need them,” said my wife. “Your chigir may not need them. Cajoled,
they will dance to your tune. | can understand yaair permitting me to wear them. But
what about my daughters-in-law? They will be sor@¢ed them. And who knows what
will happen tomorrow? | would he the last persopaa with gifts so lovingly given.’

And thus the torrent of argument went on, reinfdrde the end, by tears. But the
children were adamant. And T was unmoved.

I mildly put in, “The children have yet to get mad. We do not want to see them
married young. When they are grown up they can take of themselves. And surely we
shall not have for our son’s brides who are fond@miaments. And if, after all, we need
to provide them with ornaments, | am there. You ask me then.’



| somehow succeeded in extorting a consent fromTer gifts received in 1896 and
1901 were ail returned. A trust-deed was prepaard,they were deposited with a bank,
to be used for the service of the community, adogrdo my wishes or to those of the
trustees.

Often, when | was in need of funds for public pugs and felt that | must draw upon
the trust, | have been able to raise the requasiteunt, leaving the trust money intact.
The fund is .still there, being operated upon mes of need, and it has regularly
accumulated.

I have never since regretted the step, and aseues yhave gone by, my wife has also
seen its wisdom. It has saved us from many tengpisti

| am definitely of opinion that a public worker shd accept no costly gifts.

9 In India Again

After reaching India | spent some time in going w@bthe country. It was the year
1901 when the Congress met at Calcutta under tbsidant ship of Mr (later Sir)
Dinshaw Wacha. And | of course attended it. It wasfirst experience of the Congress.

So we reached Calcutta. | asked a volunteer whevaslto go. He took me to the
Ripon College, where a number of delegates wemrgglait up.

| propose to examine in some detail the appointsméentthis camp. The volunteers
were clashing against one another. You asked otteeof to do something. He delegated
it to another, and he in his turn to a third, ands; and as for the delegates, they were
neither here nor there.

Evenhere | was face to face with untouchability in & fmeasure. The Tamilian
kitchen was far away from the rest.

To the Tamil delegates even the sight of othersiswihey were dining, meant
pollution. So a special kitchen had to be madetem in the college compound, walled
in by wicker-work. It was full of smoke which chakgou. It was a kitchen, dining room,
washroom, all in one—a close safe with no outlet.nfe this looked like a travesty of
Varnadharma Duties of the four fundamental divisions of Hindicisty). If, | said to
myself, there was such untouchability between teghtes of the Congress, one could
well imagine the extent to which it existed amondsir constituents. | heaved a sigh at
the thought.

There was no limit to insanitation. Pools of watere everywhere. There were only a
few latrines, and the recollection of their stirikl ®ppresses me. | pointed it out to the
volunteers. They said point-blank: ‘That is not ework, it is the scavenger’'s work.” |
asked for a broom. The man stared at me in wordarocured one and cleaned the
latrine. But that was for myself. The rush was sgagy and the latrines were so few, that
they needed frequent cleaning; but that was maxe thcould do. So | had to content
myself with simply ministering to myself. And théhers did not seem to mind the stench
and the dirt.

But that was not all. Some of the delegates didsoniple to use the verandahs outside
their rooms for calls of nature at night. In thermng | pointed out the spots to the



volunteers. No one was ready to undertake the iclgaand | found no one to share the
honour with me of doing it.

Conditions have since considerably improved, b@netoday thoughtless delegates
are not wanting who disfigure the Congress campdwgmitting nuisance wherever they
choose, and all the volunteers are not always remadiean up after them.

| saw that, if the Congress session were to beopgald, conditions would be quite
favourable for the outbreak of an epidemic.

10 In the Congress

In the Congress at last. The immense pavilion &edvblunteers in stately array, as
also the elders seated on the dais, overwhelmed wandered where | should be in that
vast assemblage.

Sir Pherozeshah had of course agreed to admit sgjuten, but | was wondering
who would put it before the Subjects Committee, aviten. For there were lengthy
speeches to ever} resolution, all in English tamt@and every resolution had some well-
known leader to back it. Mine was but a feeble @p®ngst those veteran drums and as
the night was closing in, my heart beat fast. Tésolutions coming at the fag end were,
so far as | can recollect, rushed through at ligigtrspeed. Everyone was hurrying to go.
It was 11 o’clock. | had not the courage to spedikad already met Gokhale, who had
looked at my resolution. So | drew near his chaid avhispered to him, ‘Please do
something for me.” He said, ‘Your resolution is rmtt of my mind. You see the way
they are rushing through the resolutions. But | matt allow yours to be passed over.’

Everyone raised his hand and all resolutions passadimously. My resolution also
fared in this wise and so lost all its importanoe he. And yet the very fact that it was
passed by the Congress was enough to delight mgt. hEae knowledge that the
imprimatur of the Congress meant that of the whole country emsugh to delight
anyone.

11 To South Africa Again

| prospered in my profession better than | had etqute My South African clients
often entrusted me with some work, and it was ehdagnable me to pay my way.

Thus whilst on the one hand | began to feel someathaase about my profession, on
the other hand Gokhale, whose eyes were alwayseprhatd been busy making his own
plans on my behalf.

But it may be said that God has never allowed d&myyown plans to stand. He has
disposed them in His own way.

Just when | seemed to be settling down as | hahdetd, | received an unexpected
cable from South Africa: ‘Chamberlain expected hdPeease return immediately.” |
remembered my promise and cabled to say that lldHmeiready to start the moment
they put me in funds. They promptly responded,Vegap the chambers and started for
South Africa.



| had an idea that the work there would keep mexged for at least a year, so | kept
the bungalow and left my wife and children there.

| reached Durban not a day too soon. There was waiting for me. The date for the
deputation to wait on Mr Chamberlain had been fiXdehd to draft the memorial to be
submitted to him and accompany the deputation.

PART IV

1 ‘Love’sLabour’s Lost'?

Mr Chamberlain had come to get a gift of 35 millpounds from South Africa, and to
win the hearts of Englishmen and Boers. So he gawsld shoulder to the Indian
deputation.

‘You know,” he said, ‘that the Imperial Governmemas little control over self-
governing colonies. Your grievances seem to beigenui shall do what I can, but you
must try your best to placate the Europeans, ifwih to live in their midst.’

The reply cast a chill over the members of the timn. | was also disappointed. It
was an eye-opener for us all, and | saw that weildhstart with our workde novo.l
explained the situation to my colleagues.

As a matter of fact there was nothing wrong about@Wamberlain’s reply. It was
well that he did not mince matters. He had brouwgimhe to us in a rather gentle way the
rule of might being right or the law of the sword.

But sword we had none. We scarcely had the nerdettas muscle even to receive
sword-cuts.

2 Pocketed the Insult

We had to start afresh. It is at your instance tiratcommunity helped in the war, and
you see the result now,” were the words with whécime people taunted me. But the
taunt had no effect. ‘I do not regret my advicaidsl. ‘I maintain that we did well in
taking part in the war. In doing so we simply digr aluty. We may not look forward to
any reward for our labours, but it is my firm cottidn that all good action is bound to
bear fruit in the end. Let us forget the past dndkt of the task before us.” With which
the rest agreed.

| added, ‘To tell you the truth, the work for whiglou had called me is practically
finished. But | believe | ought not to leave theisvaal, so far as it is possible, even if
you permit me to return home. Instead of carryinghwy work from Natal, as before, |
must now do so from here. | must no longer thinkedfirning to India within a year, but
must get enrolled in the Transvaal Supreme Colndve confidence enough to deal with
this new department. If we do not do this, the camity will be hounded out of the
country, besides being thoroughly robbed. Every dayill have fresh insults heaped
upon it.’

So | set the ball rolling, discussed things witdigms in Pretoria and Johannesburg,
and ultimately decided to set up office in Johabuoes.



3 Result of Introspection

| already had faith in the Gita, which had a faation for me. Now | realized the
necessity of diving deeper into it. | had one oo translations, by means of which | tried
to understand the original Sanskrit. | decided &bsget by heart one or two verses every
day. For this purpose | employed the time of mymirgg ablutions. The operation took
me thirty-five minutes, fifteen minutes for the tbbrush and twenty for the bath. The
first | used to do standing in Western fashion.ddothe wall opposite | stuck slips of
paper on which were written the Gita verses andrrefl to them now and then to help
my memory. This time was found sufficient for memioryg the daily portion and
recalling the verses already learnt. | remembeimigathus committed to memory thirteen
chapters. But the memorizing of the Gita had tegixay to other work and the creation
and nurture of Satyagraha, which absorbed all nmkiting time, as the latter maybe said
to be doing even now.

What effect this reading of the Gita had on myrfdg only they can say, but to me the
Gita became an infallible guide of conduct. It beeamy dictionary of daily reference,
lust as | turned to the English dictionary for theanings of English words that | did not
understand, | turned to this dictionary of condiacta ready solution of all my troubles
and trials. Words likeparigmha(non-possession) arsatnabhavaequability) gripped
me. How to cultivate and preserve that equabiligsthe question. How was one to treat
alike insulting, insolent and corrupt officials, -amrkers of yesterday raising
meaningless opposition, and men who had always geed to one? How was one to
divest oneself of all possessions? It became ¢teare as daylight that non-possession
and equability presupposed a change of heart, regehaf attitude.

4 A Sacred Recollection and Penance

When | was practising in Durban, my office clerk$en itayed with me, and there
were among them Hindus and Christians, or to descthem by their provinces,
Guijaratis and Tamilians. | do not recollect havawgr regarded them as anything but my
kith and kin. | treated them as members of my fgyrahd had unpleasantness with my
wife if ever she stood in the way of my treatingrthas such. One of the clerks was a
Christian, born of Panchama parents.

The house was built after the Western model anddbms rightly had no outlets for
dirty water. Each room had therefore chamber-fg®&ther than have these cleaned by a
servant or a sweeper, my wife or | attended to théne clerks who made themselves
completely at home would naturally clean their gpats, but the Christian clerk was a
newcomer, and it was our duty to attend to his deai:

My wife managed the pots of the others, but torcld®se used by one who had been
a Panchama seemed to her to be the limit, and Wveue She could not bear the pots
being cleaned by me, neither did she like doingeitself. Even today | can recall the
picture of her chiding me, her eyes red with angad pearl drops streaming down her
cheeks, as she descended the ladder, pot in hand. was a cruelly-kind husband. |
regarded myself as her teacher, and so harasseditheirmy blind love for her.



| was far from being satisfied by her merely cargythe pot. | would have her do it
cheerfully. So | said, raising my voice,’ | will hetand this nonsense in my house.’ The
words pierced her like an arrow. She shouted b&eaep your house to yourself and let
me go.’ | forgot myself, and the spring of compesdilried up in me. | caught her by the
hand, dragged the helpless woman to the gate, whashjust opposite the ladder, and
proceeded to open it with the intention of pushiieg out. The tears were running down
her cheeks in torrents, and she cried, ‘Have yowserse of shame? Must you so far
forget yourself? Where am | to go? | have no paremtrelatives here to harbour me.
Being your wife, you think | must put up with yoauffs and kicks? For Heaven’s sake
behave yourself, and shut the gate. Let us nobvtmed making scenes like this!’

| put on a brave face, but was really ashamed hotltee gate. If my wife could not
leave me, neither could | leave her. We have hadenous bickering, but the end has
always been peace between us. The wife, with héchiess powers of endurance, has
always been the victor.

Today | am in a position to narrate the inciderthveiome detachment, as it belongs to
a period out of which | have fortunately emerge&m no longer a blind, infatuated
husband; I am no more my wife’s teacher. Kastudog @ she will, be as unpleasant to
me today, as | used to be to her before. We ad friends, the one no longer regarding
the other as the object of lust. She has beentlafidbhinurse throughout my illnesses,
serving without any thought of reward.

5 ‘Indian Opinion’

Sjt. Madanijit approached me with a proposal tot $tatian Opinionand sought my
advice. He had already been conducting a press, apgproved of his proposal. The
journal was launched in 1904, and Sjt. Mansukhlah2ar became the first editor. But |
had to bear the brunt of the work, having for nafsthe time to be practically in charge
of the journal. Not that Sjt. Mansukhlal could roatrry it on. He had been doing a fair
amount of journalism whilst in India, but he wouldver venture to write on intricate
South African problems so long as | was there. Heé the greatest confidence in my
discernment, and therefore threw on me the respitibsiof attending to the editorial
columns.

The journal has served the community well. It wasan intended to be a commercial
concern. So long as it was under my control, thenges in the journal were indicative of
changes in my lifelndian Opinionin those days, lik& oung IndiaandNavajivantoday,
was a mirror of part of my life. Week after wegbdured out my soul in its columns, and
expounded the principles and practice of Satyagashiaunderstood it. During ten years,
that is, until 1914, excepting the intervals of enforced rest in prison, there was hardly
an issue oindian Opinionwithout an article from me. | cannot recall a wandthose
articles set down without thought or deliberationa word of conscious exaggeration, or
anything merely to please. Indeed the journal bectn me a training in self-restraint,
and for friends a medium through which to keepaach with my thoughts. The critic
found very little to which he could object. In fabie toneof Indian Opinioncompelled
the critic to put a curb on his own pen. Satyagnabald probably have been impossible
without Indian Opinion.



5 The Magic Spell of a Book

| made the acquaintance of Mr Polak in the vegamtarestaurant. One evening a
young man dining at a table a little way off serg his card expressing a desire to see
me. | invited him to come to my table, which he.did

‘I am sub-editor offhe Critic!" he said. ‘When | read your letter to the press atiai
plague, | felt a strong desire to see you. | ard ghehave this opportunity.’

Mr Polak’s candour drew me to him. The same evemieggot to know each other.
We seemed to hold closely similar views on the msaethings of life. He liked simple
life. He had a wonderful faculty of translatinganpractice anything that appealed to his
intellect. Some of the changes that he had madhsitife were as prompt as they were
radical.

Indian Opinionwas getting more and more expensive every day.Vvehgfirst report
from Mr West was alarming.

He wrote: | do not expect the concern to yieldphafit that you had thought probable.
| am afraid there may be even a loss.’

On receipt of Mr West’s letter | left for Natal.had taken Mr Polak into my fullest
confidence. He came to see me off at the statiot |eft with mea book to read during
the journey, which he said | was sure to like. dsviRuskin’dJnto This Last.

The book was impossible to lay aside, once | hadubeit. It gripped me.
Johannesburg to Durban was a twenty-four hourshgy The train reached there in the
evening. | could not get any sleep that night. tedmined to change my life in
accordance with the ideals of the book.

| believe that | discovered some of my deepest iotions reflected in this great book
of Ruskin, and that is why it so captured me andenae transform my life. A poet is
one who can call forth the good latent in the hurbegast. Poets do not influence all
alike, for everyone is not evolved in an equal meas

The teachings dfinto This Last understood to be:
1. That the good of the individual is containedhia good of all.

2. That a lawyer’s work has the same value as #nedp's, inasmuch as all have the
same right of earning their livelihood from theiomk.

3. That a life of labour, i.e., the life of theldil of the soil and the handicraftsman, is
the life worth living.

The first of these | knew. The second | had dingalized. The third had never
occurred to me. Unto This Last made it as cleatagtight for me that the second and the
third were contained in the first. | arose with ttavn, ready to reduce these principles to
practice.

6 The Phoenix Settlement

| talked over the whole thing with Mr West, desedito him the effedtnto This Last
had produced on my mind, and proposed thdian Opinionshould be removed to a



farm, on which everyone should labour, drawingghme living wage, and attending to
the press work in spare time. Mr West approvedhefgroposal, and £3 was laid down as
the monthly allowance per head, irrespective obeobr nationality.

But it was a question whether all the ten or moogkers in the press would agree to
go and settle on an out-of-the-way farm, and besfgad with bare maintenance. We
therefore proposed that those who could not fitvith the scheme should continue to
draw their salaries and gradually try to reach itteal of becoming members of the
settlement.

The late Mr Rustomji always supported me in sucterpnises. He liked the project.
He placed at my disposal second-hand corrugatedsineets of a big godown and other
building material, with which we started work. Soindian carpenters and masons, who
had worked with me in the Boer War, helped me ectng a shed for the press. This
structure, which was 75 feet long and 50 feet breas$ ready in less than a month. Mr
West and others, at great personal risk, stayeutivé carpenters and masons. The place,
uninhabited and thickly overgrown with grass, wafested with snakes and obviously
dangerous to live in. At first all lived under casv We carted most of our things to
Phoenix in about a week. It was fourteen miles fidorban, and two and a half miles
from Phoenix station.

Thus the Phoenix Settlement was started in 1908t tteare in spite of numerous odds
Indian Opinioncontinues to be published.

7 The First Night

It was no easy thing to issue the first numbkemdian Opinionfrom Phoenix. Had |
not taken two precautions, the first issue wouldehiaad to be dropped or delayed. The
idea of having an engine to work the press hadappealed to me. | had thought that
hand-power would be more in keeping with an atmesphvhere agricultural work was
also to be done by hand. But as the idea had npeaapd feasible, we had installed an
oil-engine. | had, however, suggested to West t@ ls@mething handy to fall back upon
in case the engine failed. He had therefore archageheel which could be worked by
hand. The size of the paper, that of a daily, wassidered unsuitable for an out-of-the-
way place like Phoenix, it was reduced to foolssge, so that, in case of emergency,
copies might be struck off with the help of a tiead

In the initial stages, we all had to keep late bobefore the day of publication.
Everyone, young and old, had to help in foldinggheets. We usually finished our work
between ten o’clock and midnight. But the firsthitigvas unforgettable. The pages were
locked, but the engine refused to work. We hadogibtan engineer from Durban to put
up the engine and set it going. He and West thed hardest, but in vain. Everyone was
anxious. West, in despair, at last came to me, tgdhs in his eyes, and said, ‘The engine
will not work, | am afraid we cannot issue the papetime.’ If that is the case, we
cannot help it. No use shedding tears. Let us datevier else is humanly possible. What
about the hand-wheel?’ | said, comforting him.

‘Where have we the men to work it?’ he replied. "é&fe not enough to cope with the
job. It requires relays of four men each, and aun enen are all tired.’



Building work had not yet been finished, so thepeaters were still with us. They
were sleeping on the press floor. | said pointmghem, ‘But can’t we make use of these
carpenters? And we may have a whole night of wbtkink this device is still open to
us.’

‘| dare not wake up the carpenters. And our merregaly too tired,” said West.
‘Well, that’s for me to negotiate,” said I.
‘Then it is possible that we may get through thekydNest replied.

| woke up the carpenters and requested their cabper They needed no pressure.
They said, ‘If we cannot be called upon in an eraeroy, what use are we? You rest
yourselves and we will work the wheel. For us ie&sy work.” Our own men were of
course ready.

West was greatly delighted and started singingrarngs we set to work, i partnered
the carpenters, all the rest joined turn by tund gaus we went on until 7 a.m. There was
still a good deal to do. | therefore suggested tesWhat the engineer might now be
asked to get up and try again to start the engméhat if we succeeded we might finish
in time.

West woke him up, and he immediately went into #mgine room. And lo and
behold! the engine worked almost as soon as héhénuit. The whole press rang with
peals of joy. ‘How can this be? How is it that @llr labours last night were of no avalil,
and this morning it has been set going as thougtetivere nothing wrong with it?’ |
enquired.

‘It is difficult to say,” said West or the enginedrforget which. ‘Machines also
sometimes seem to behave as though they requsetkeus.’

For me the failure of the engine had come as afoests all, and its working in the
nick of time as the fruit of our honest and eartedsours.

The copies were despatched in time, and everyoséhepy.

This initial insistence ensured the regularitylod paper, and created an atmosphere of
self-reliance in Phoenix. There came a time wherdelderately gave up the use of the
engine and worked with hand power only. Those wayemy mind, the days of the
highest moral uplift for Phoenix.

8 The Zulu ‘Rebellion’

Just when | felt that | should be breathing in gean unexpected event happened.
The papers brought the news of the outbreak ofthe ‘rebelliort in Natal. | bore no
grudge against the Zulus, they had harmed no Indiaad doubts about the ‘rebellion
itself. But | then believed that the British Emperisted for the welfare of the world. A
genuine sense of loyalty prevented me from everhingsill to the Empire. The
Tightness or otherwise of the ‘rebellion’ was ttiere not likely to affect my decision.
Natal had a Volunteer Defence Force, and it was dpat to recruit more men. | read
that this force had already been mobilized to qinell'rebellion’.



| considered myself a citizen of Natal, being irdgtaly connected with it. So | wrote
to the Governor, expressing my readiness, if necgsso form an Indian Ambulance
Corps. He replied immediately accepting the offer.

| went to Durban and appealed for men. A big caygiit was not necessary. We were
a party of twenty-four, of whom, besides me, fowrrev Gujaratis. The rest were ex-
indentured men from South India, excepting one whe a free Pa than.

In order to give me a status and to facilitate wa® also in accordance with the
existing convention, the Chief Medical Officer apged me to the temporary rank of
Sergeant Major and three men selected by me teatileof sergeants and one to that of
corporal. We also received our uniforms from thes&ament. Our Corps was on active
service for nearly six weeks. On reaching the scéniee ‘rebellion’, | saw that there was
nothing there to justify the name of ‘rebellion’h@re was no resistance that one could
see. The reason why the disturbance had been neimifo a rebellion was that a Zulu
chief had advised non-payment of a new tax impasetis people, and had assigned a
sergeant who had gone to collect the tax. At ateymay heart was with the Zulus, and |
was delighted, on reaching headquarters, to heaotir main work was to be the nursing
of the wounded Zulus. The Medical Officer in chawelcomed us. He said the white
people were not willing nurses for the wounded Zubhat their wounds were festering,
and that he was at his wits’ end. He hailed ouwvalrtas a godsend for those innocent
people, and he equipped us with bandages, disarfest etc., and took us to the
improvised hospital. The Zulus were delighted te gs. The white soldiers used to peep
through the railings that separated us from thethtdad to dissuade us from attending
to the wounds. And as we would not heed them, thegame enraged and poured
unspeakable abuse on the Zulus.

Gradually | came into closer touch with these sokliand they ceased to interfere.

9 Heart Searching’s

The Zulu ‘rebellion” was full of new experiencesdagave me much food for thought.
The Boer War had not brought home to me the hombrsar with anything like the
vividness that the ‘rebellion’ did. This was no wart a manhunt, not only in my opinion,
but also in that of many Englishmen with whom | laxtasion to talk. To hear every
morning reports of the soldiers’ rifles explodinigl crackers in innocent hamlets, and to
live in the midst of them was a trial. But | swalled the bitter draught, especially as the
work of my Corps consisted only in nursing the waenh Zulus. | could see that but for
us the Zulus would have been uncared for. This wbekrefore, eased my conscience.

10 As Schoolmaster

As the Farm grew, it was found necessary to makeegarovision for the education of
its boys and girls. There were, among these, HidMiigsalman, Parsi and Christian boys
and some Hindu girls. It was not possible, anddl nibt think it necessary, to engage
special teachers for them. It was not possiblegtalified Indian teachers were scarce,
and even when available, none would be ready ttogm place 21 miles distant from
Johannesburg on a small salary. Also we were ofytaiot overflowing with money.
And | did not think it necessary to import teachésm outside the Farm. | did not



believe in the existing system of education, améd a mind to find out by experience
and experiment the true system. Only this muchdwkn-that, under ideal conditions,
true education could be imparted only by the paresnnd that then there should be the
minimum of outside help, that Tolstoy Farm was maifg, in which | occupied the place
of the father, and that | should so far as possdbleulder the responsibility for the
training of the young.

| had always given the first place to the cultufetloe heart or the building of
character, and as | felt confident that moral tragrcould be given to all alike, no matter
how different their ages and their upbringing, tided to live amongst them all the
twenty-four hours of the day as their father. lasetpd character building as the proper
foundation for their education and, if the foundatiwas firmly laid, | was sure that the
children could learn all the other things themsgleewith the assistance of friends.

Nor did | underrate the building up of the body.isTthey got in the course of their
daily routine. For there were no servants on themFand all the work, from cooking
down to scavenging, was done by the inmates. Tivere many fruit trees to be looked
after, and enough gardening to be done as wella#t obligatory on all, young and old,
who were not engaged in the kitchen, to give same to gardening. The children had
the lion’s share of this work, which included diggipits, felling timber and lifting loads.
This gave them ample exercise. They took delighthm work, and so they did not
generally need any other exercise or games. Oeaome of them, and sometimes all
of them, malingered and shirked. Sometimes | cathiat their pranks, but often | was
strict with them. | dare say they did not like thieictness, but | do not recollect their
having resisted it. Whenever | was strict, | woddg,argument, convince them that it was
not right to play with one’s work. The convictionowld, however, be short-lived, the
next moment they would again leave their work andta@ play. All the same we got
along, and at any rate they built up fine physiqUdé®re was scarcely any illness on the
Farm, though it must be said that good air and matd regular hours of food were not a
little responsible for this.

11 Literary Training

We gave three periods at the most to literary inginHindi, Tamil, Gujarati and Urdu
were all taught, and tuition was given through Yeenaculars of the boys. English was
taught as well.

| had undertaken to teach Tamil and Urdu. Theelitamil 1 knew was acquired
during voyages and in jail. | had not got beyongéd®® excellent Tamil handbook. My
knowledge of the Urdu script was all that | hadwacefd on a single voyage, and my
knowledge of the language was confined to the fami®ersian and Arabic words that |
had learnt from contact with Mussalman friends.Sahskrit | knew no more than | had
learnt at the high school, even my Gujarati wadbetber than that which one acquires at
the school.

Such was the capital with which | had to carry lorpoverty of literary equipment my
colleagues went one better than I. But my lovetfe languages of my country, my
confidence in my capacity as a teacher, as alsgtiogance of my pupils, and more than
that, their generosity, stood me in good stead.



The Tamil boys were all born in South Africa, aherefore knew very little Tamil,
and did not know the script at all. So | had tackethem the script and the rudiments of
grammar. That was easy enough. My pupils knew ey could any day beat me in
Tamil conversation, and when Tamilians, not knowkglish, came to see me, they
became my interpreters. | got along merrily, beealusever attempted to disguise my
ignorance from my pupils. In all respects | showggself to them exactly as | really was.
Therefore in spite of my colossal ignorance of ldreguage | never lost their love and
respect. It was comparatively easier to teach thisgdlman boys Urdu. They knew the
script. |1 had simply to stimulate in them an ingtren reading and to improve their
handwriting.

These youngsters were for the most part unletteneldunschooled. But i found in the
course of my work that | had very little to teatlern, beyond weaning them from their
laziness, and supervising their studies. As | wagtent with this, | could pull on with
boys of different ages and learning different satgén one and the same classroom.

Of textbooks, about which we hear so much, | ndetérthe want. | do not even
remember having made much use of the books that aeilable. | did not find it at all
necessary to load the boys with quantities of bobdksave always felt that the true
textbook for the pupil is his teacher. | remembennittle that my teachers taught me
from books, but | have even now a clear recollectid the things they taught me
independently of books.

Children take in much more and with less labououlgh their ears than through their
eyes. | do not remember having read any book fromercto cover with my boys. But |
gave them, in my own language, all that | had degesrom my reading of various
books, and | dare say they are still carrying altection of it in their minds, it was
laborious for them to remember what they learntflaboks, but what | imparted to them
by word of mouth they could repeat with the greaéese. Reading was a task for them,
but listening to me was a pleasure, when | did bwe them by failure to make my
subject interesting. And from the questions thattalks prompted them to put | had a
measure of their power of understanding.

12 Training of the Spirit

Long before | undertook the education of the yotergsof the Tolstoy Farm | had
realized that the training of the spirit was a thby itself. To develop the spirit is to build
character and to enable one to work towards a leayd of God and self-realization.
And | held that this was an essential part of taging of the young, and that all training
without culture of the spirit was of no use, angjimibe even harmful.

As | came into closer contact with them | saw thatas not through books that one
could impart training of the spirit. Just as phgsitraining was to be imparted through
physical exercise, and intellectual through inttllal exercise, even so the training of the
spirit was possible only through the exercise @f $pirit. And the exercise of the spirit
entirely depended on the life and character oftéaeher. The teacher had always to be
mindful of his p’s and g’s, whether he was in thidshof his boys or not.

It would be idle for me, if | were a liar, to teabloys to tell the truth. A cowardly
teacher would never succeed in making his boyamgliand a stranger to self-restraint



could never teach his pupils the value of selfresist. | saw, therefore, that | must be an
eternal object-lesson to the boys and girls liwwith me. They thus became my teachers,
and | learnt | must be good and live straight nifydfor their sakes.

One of them was wild, unruly, given to lying, andagrelsome. On one occasion he
broke out most violently. | was exasperated. | neumished my boys, but this time |
was very angry. | tried to reason with him. But Wwas adamant and even tried to
overreach me. At last | picked up a ruler lyindhahd and delivered a blow on his arm. |
trembled as | struck him. | dare say he noticedliis was an entirely novel experience
for them all. The boy cried out and begged to bgifen. He cried not because the
beating was painful to him; he could, if he hadrbse minded, have paid me back in the
same coin, being a stoutly built youth of seventdmit he realized my pain in being
driven to this violent resource. Never again aftes incident did he disobey me. But |
still repent that violence. | am afraid | exhibiteefore him that day not the spirit, but the
brute, in me.

Cases of misconduct on the part of the boys oftumed after this, but | never
resorted to corporal punishment. Thus in my endaat@impart spiritual training to the
boys and girls under me, | came to understandretiek better the power of the spirit.

13 To Meet Gokhale

I must skip many of the recollections of South édri At the conclusion of the
Satyagraha struggle in 1914, | received Gokhale&ructions to return home via
London.

14 My Part in the War

On arrival in England | learned that Gokhale hadrbstranded in Paris where he had
gone for reasons of health, and as communicatibnee®m Paris and London had been
cut off, there was no knowing when he would returdid not want to go home without
having seen him, but no one could say definitelgmvhe would arrive.

| felt that Indians residing in England ought totteir bit in the war. English students
had volunteered to serve in the army, and Indiaightnao no less.

| wrote a letter to Lord Crewe, acquainting himwihese facts, and expressing our
readiness to be trained for ambulance work, if gfauld be considered a condition
precedent to the acceptance of our offer.

Lord Crewe accepted the offer after some hesitataord thanked us for having
tendered our services to the Empire at that clitioar.

We were a class of about 80. In six weeks we wesmeed, and all except one
passed. For these the Government now providedanyildrill and other training. Colonel
Baker was placed in charge of this work.

15 Miniature Satyagraha



Though | thus took part in the war as a matteruf/dit chanced that | was not only
unable directly to participate in it, but actualgmpelled to offer what may be called
miniature Satyagraha even at that critical juncture

| have already said that an officer was appointedhiarge of our training, as soon as
our names were approved and enlisted. We were raleruthe impression that this
Commanding Officer was to be our chief only sodatechnical matters were concerned,
and that in all other matters | was the head of@omps, which was directly responsible
to me in matters of internal discipline; that issey, the Commanding Officer had to deal
with the Corps through me. But from the first thifi€@r left us under no such delusion.

In a very few days our relations with him reacheel breaking point.

The Commanding Officer began to exercise his aittheomewhat freely. He gave us
clearly to understand that he was our head in atters, military and non-military, giving
us at the same time a taste of his authority.

| approached the Commanding Officer and drew hiengibn to the complaints | had
received. He wrote asking me to set out the comidain writing, at the same time asking
me ‘to impress upon those who complain that the@rdlirection in which to make
complaints is to me through their section commasma@w appointed, who will inform
me through the instructors’.

To this | replied saying that | claimed no authgrthat in the military sense | was no
more than any other private, but that | had belietreat as Chairman of the Volunteer
Corps, | should be allowed unofficially to act &git representative. | also set out the
grievances and requests that had been brought tonothge, namely, that grievous
dissatisfaction had been caused by the appointofesgction leaders without reference
to the feeling of the members of the Corps; thaythe recalled, and the Corps be invited
to elect section leaders, subject to the Commasdgproval. So we held a meeting and
decided upon withdrawal. | brought home to the memmlihe serious consequences of
Satyagraha. But a very large majority voted for tégolution, which was to the effect
that, unless the appointments of Corporals alreaage were recalled and

the members of the Corps given an opportunity e€teig their own Corporals, the
members would be obliged to abstain from furthdlimly and week-end camping.

This had no good effect on the Officer, who feklittthe meeting and the resolution
were a grave breach of discipline.

Hereupon | addressed a letter to the Secretaryabé $r India, acquainting him with
all the facts and enclosing a copy of the resotutio

A good deal of correspondence passed between @sthis, but | do not want to
prolong the bitter tale. Suffice it to say that myperience was of a piece with the
experiences we daily have in India. What with ttseand what with adroitness the
Commanding Officer succeeded in creating a divisioour Corps. Some of those who
had voted for the resolution yielded to the Comnesiscthreats or persuasions and went
back on their promise.

16 Homeward



We wanted a third class passage, hut as there evesavailable on P. and O. Boats,
we had to go second. We took with us the dried fm& had carried from South Africa,
as most of it would not be procurable on the babgre fresh fruit was easily available.

Whether it was due to past experience or to angratmason, | do not know, but the
kind of distance | noticed between the English &mlan passengers on the boat was
something | had not observed even on my voyage Bonth Africa, | did talk to a few
Englishmen, but the talk was mostly formal. Theerevhardly any cordial conversations
such as had certainly taken place on the Soutlc#&irboats. The reason for this was, |
think, to be found in the conscious or unconscieeting at the back of the Englishman’s
mind that he belonged to the ruling race, and ¢edirfg at the back of the Indian’s mind
that he belonged to the subject race.

| was eager to reach home and get free from tmssgphere.

A few days more and we reached Bombay. It was su¢by to get back to the
homeland after an exile often years.

PARTV

1 With Gokhale in Poona

The moment | reached Bombay Gokhale sent me waitdhle Governor was desirous
of seeing me, and that it might be proper for meespond before | left for Poona.
Accordingly | called on His Excellency. After thesual inquiries, he said, ‘1 ask one
thing of you. | would like you to come and sec wéesr you propose to take any steps
concerning Government.’

| replied, ‘I can very easily give the promise, snaich as it is my rule, as a
Satyagrahi, to understand the viewpoint of theypbpropose to deal with, and to try to
agree with him as far as may be possible. | syrigtiserved the rule in South Africa and |
mean to do the same here.’

Lord Willingdon thanked me and said, ‘You may cotmane whenever you like, and
you will see that my Government do not wilfully doything wrong.’

To which | replied, ‘It is that faith which sustaime.’
After this | went to Poona.

I informed Gokhale of my intentions. | wanted tovban Ashram where | could settle
down with my Phoenix family, preferably somewhaneGujarat, as, being a Guijarati, |
thought | was best fitted to serve the country uigtoserving Gujarat. Gokhale liked the
idea. He said, ‘You should certainly do so. Whateway be the result of your talks with
the members, you must look to me for the expenktdecAshram, which | will regard as
my own.’

My heart overflowed with joy. It was a pleasuredel free from the responsibility of
raising funds, and to realize that | should nobbkged to set about the work all on my
own, but that | should be able to count on a suidegwhenever | was in difficulty. This
took a great load off my mind.



2 Was It a Threat?

From Poona | went to Rajkot and Porbandar, whéIto meet my brother’s widow
and other relatives.

During the Satyagraha in South Africa | had alteredstyle of dress so as to make it
more in keeping with that of the indentured labeogyrand in England also | had adhered
to the same style for indoor use. For landing irmBay | had a Kathiawadi suit of
clothes consisting of a shirt, a dhoti, a cloak andhite scarf, all made of Indian mill
cloth. But as | was to travel third from Bombaygbfarded the scarf and the cloak as too
much of an encumbrance, so | shed them, and irv@si@n eight-to-ten annas Kashmiri
cap. One dressed in that fashion was sure to pastenas a poor man.

On account of the plague prevailing at that tinmgdt class passengers were being
medically inspected at Viramgam or Wadhwan—I forgich. | had slight fever. The
inspector on finding that | had a temperature askedto report myself to the Medical
Officer at Rajkot and noted down my name. On raagiiajkot, | reported myself to the
Medical Officer the next morning. | was not unknotkere. The doctor felt ashamed and
was angry with the inspector. This was unnecessaryhe inspector had only done his
duty. He did not know me, and even if he had knowe he should not have done
otherwise. The Medical Officer would not let metgchim again and insisted on sending
an inspector to me instead.

Inspection of third class passengers for sanitaagans is essential on such occasions.
If big men choose to travel third, whatever theasition in life, they must voluntarily
submit themselves to all the regulations that therpare subject to, and the officials
ought to be impartial. My experience is that thicadls, instead of looking upon third
class passengers as fellowmen, regard them as sy steep. They talk to them
contemptuously, and brook no reply or argument. fhiirel class passenger has to obey
the official as though he were his servant, anddtter may with impunity belabour and
blackmail him, and book him his ticket only aftastiing him to the greatest possible
inconvenience, including often missing the traifl.tAis | have seen with my own eyes.

Wherever | went in Kathiawad | heard complaints wbthe Viramgam customs
hardships. | therefore decided immediately to mage of Lord Willingdon’s offer. |
collected and read all the literature availabletlo& subject, convinced myself that the
complaints were well-founded, and opened correspocel with the Bombay
Government.

| communicated with the Government of India, butt gm reply beyond an
acknowledgement. It was only when | had an occatiomeet Lord Chelmsford later
that redress could be had. When | placed the fhefsre him, he expressed his
astonishment. He had known nothing of the mattex. gdve me a patient hearing,
telephoned that very moment for papers about Vieamgand promised to remove the
cordon if the authorities had no explanation oedeé to offer. Within a few days of this
interview | read in the papers that the Viramgarst@ms cordon had been removed.

| regarded this event as the advent of SatyagmaHadia. For during my interview
with the Bombay Government the Secretary had egprehis disapproval of a reference
to Satyagraha in a speech which | had deliver&hgasra (in Kathiawad).



‘Is not this a threat?’ he had asked. ‘And do ybuk a powerful Government will
yield to threats?’

‘This was no threat,” | had replied. It was eduogtihe people. It is my duty to place
before the people all the legitimate remedies f@vgnces. A nation that wants to come
into its own ought to know all the ways and meamdréedom. Usually they include
violence as the last remedy. Satyagraha, on ther didind, is an absolutely non-violent
weapon. | regard it as my duty to explain its gcacand its limitations. | have no doubt
that the British Government is a powerful Governmdmut | have no doubt also that
Satyagraha is a sovereign remedy.’

The clever Secretary sceptically nodded his heddsaid,
‘We shall see.’

3 Founding of the Ashram

The Satyagraha Ashram was founded on 25 May, 19&%en | happened to pass
through Ahmedabad, many friends pressed me tes#ithn there, and they volunteered
to find the expenses of the Ashram, as well asusddor us to live in.

| had a predilection for Ahmedabad. Being a Gujdréhought | should be able to
render the greatest service to the country thrahghGujarati language. And then, as
Ahmedabad was an ancient centre of handloom weaitivgas likely to be the most
favourable field for the revival of the cottage ustty of hand-spinning. There was also
the hope that, the city being the capital of Gujamonetary help from its wealthy
citizens would be more available here than elsesher

The question of untouchability was naturally amahng subjects discussed with the
Ahmedabad friends. | made it clear to them thahdutd take the first opportunity of
admitting an untouchable candidate to the Ashrame Mvas otherwise worthy.

‘Where is the untouchable who will satisfy your ddaion?’ said avaishnavafriend
self-complacently. | finally decided to found theshkam at Ahmedabad. The first thing
we had to settle was the name of the Ashram. |utets friends. Amongst the names
suggested were ‘Sevashram’ (the abode of servita)ovan’ (the abode of austerities),
etc. | liked the name ‘Sevashram’ but for the abseof emphasis on the method of
service. ‘Tapovan’ seemed to be a pretentious tiéeause thougtapaswas dear to us
we could not presume to lepasvingmen of austerity). Our creed was devotion to truth
and our business was the search for and insist@md¢euth, | wanted to acquaint India
with the method | had tried in South Africa, anddsired to test in India the extent to
which its application might be possible. So my camipns and (selected the name
‘Satyagraha Ashraimas conveying both our goal and our method ofiserv

There were at this time about thirteen Tamilian®un party. Five Tamil youngsters
had accompanied me from South Africa, and the caste from different parts of the
country. We were in all about twenty-five men anoiwen.

This is how the Ashram was started. All had the&@afa in a common kitchen and
strove to live as one family.



4 On the Anvil

The Ashram had been in existence only a few montien we were put to a test such
as | had scarcely expected. | received a lettan fAmritlai Thakkar to this effect: A
humble and honest untouchable family is desirougoiming your Ashram. Will you
accept them?’

| was perturbed. | had never expected that an ghtthle family with an introduction
from no less a man than Thakkar Bapa would so dmorseeking admission to the
Ashram. | shared the letter with my companions.ylluelcomed it.

| wrote to Amritlai Thakkar expressing our willingss to accept the family, provided
all the members were ready to abide by the rulébeoAshram.

The family consisted of Dudabhai, his wife Danihedmrd their daughter Lakshmi,
then a mere toddling babe. Dudabhai had been &deat Bombay. They all agreed to
abide by the rules and were accepted.

But their admission created a flutter amotigstfriends who had been helping the
Ashram. The very first difficulty was found withgard to the use of the well, which was
partly controlled by the owner of the bungalow. Than in charge of the water lift
objected that drops of water from our bucket wquatlute him. So he took to swearing
at us and molesting Dudabhai. | told everyone taupuwith the abuse and continue
drawing water at any cost. When he saw that wendideturn his abuse, the man became
ashamed and ceased to bother us.

All monetary help, however, was stopped. Triientl who had asked that question
about an untouchable being able to follow the rofehe Ashram had never expected
that any such would be forthcoming.

With the stopping of monetary help came rumadigsroposed social boycott. We
were prepared for all this. | had told my compasitmat, if we were boycotted and
denied the usual facilities, we would not leave Aldisbad. We would rather go and stay
in the untouchables' quarter and live on whatevecauld get by manual labour.

Matters came to such a pass that Maganlal Gamghday gave me this notice: 'We
are out of funds and there is nothing for the meanhth.'

I quietly replied, Then we shall go to theaunthables' quarter.’

This was not the first time | had been faced witbhsa trial. On all such occasions God
has sent help at the last moment. One morningtlgladter Maganlal had given me
warning of our monetary plight, one of the childeame and said that a Sheth who was
waiting in a car outside wanted to see me, | weht@ him. 'l want to give the Ashram
some help. Will you accept it?' he asked.

'Most certainly," said 1, 'and | confess | anthe present moment at the end of my
resources.

| shall come tomorrow at this time," he sandill'you be here?'
'Yes,' said |, and he left.



Next day, exactly at the appointed hour, #wedrew up near our quarters, and the
horn was blown. The children came with the new® $heth did not come in. | went out
to see him. He placed in my hands currency notéiseovalue of Rs 13,000, and drove
away.

I had never expected this help, and what alneag of rendering it! The gentleman
had never before visited the Ashram. So far as Ireenember, | had met him only once.
No visit, no enquiries, simply rendering help amihg away! This was a unique
experience for me. The help deferred the exodtisetaintouchables’ quarter. We now
felt quite safe for a year.

Just as there was a storm outside, so was ah&mrm in the Ashram itself. Though in
South Africa untouchable friends used to come tgotage and live and feed with me,
my wife and other women did not seem quite to hetiee admission into the Ashram of
the untouchable friends. My eyes and ears easigctl their indifference, if not their
dislike, towards Danibehn. The monetary difficiigd caused me no anxiety, but this
internal storm was more than | could bear. Danibghs an ordinary woman. Dudabhai
was a man with slight education but of good un@eding. | liked his patience.
Sometimes he did flare up, but on the whole | wal impressed with his forbearance. |
pleaded with him to swallow minor insults. He natyoagreed, but prevailed upon his
wife to do likewise.

The admission of this family proved a valuable des$o the Ashram. In the very
beginning we proclaimed to the world that the Ashravould not countenance
untouchability. Those who wanted to help the Ashwaene thus put on their guard, and
the work of the Ashram in this direction was coesably simplified. The fact that it is
mostly the real orthodox Hindus who have met thly dmowing expenses of the Ashram
is perhaps a clear indication that untouchabil#yshaken to its foundation. There are
indeed many other proofs of this, but the fact tqaid Hindus do not scruple to help an
Ashram where we go the length of dining with théouchables is no small proof.

5 The Stain of Indigo

Champaran is the land of King Janaka. Just asoiirats in mango groves, so used it
to be full of indigo plantations until the year I®IThe Champaran tenant was bound
bylaw to plant three out of ever)’ twenty partshi$ land with indigo for his landlord.
This system was known as the tinkathia system eee tkathas out of twenty (which
make one acre) had to be planted with indigo.

I must confess that | did not then know even thmelamuch less the geographical
position, of Champaran, and | had hardly any notbnndigo plantations. | had seen
packets of indigo, but little dreamed that it wasvgn and manufactured in Champaran at
great hardship to thousands of agriculturists.

Rajkumar Shukla was one of the agriculturists wad been under this harrow, and he
was filled with a passion to wash away the staimndfgo for the thousands who were
suffering as he had suffered.

This man caught hold of me at Lucknow, where | ade for the Congress of 1916.



‘Vakil Babu will tell you everything about our distss,” he said, and urged me to go to
Champaran. ‘Vakil Babu’ was none other than Babail@shore Prasad, who became my
esteemed co-worker in Champaran, and who is tHeo$quiblic work in Bihar.

So early in 1917, we left Calcutta for Champaranking just like fellow rustics. | did
not even know the train. He took me to it, and va@¢lled together, reaching Patna in the
morning.

6 Face to Face with Ahimsa

My object was to inquire into the condition of ti@hamparan agriculturists and
understand their grievances against the indigot@tanFor this purpose it was necessary
that | should meet thousands of ryots. But | deem@&ssential, before starting on my
inquiry, to know the planters’ side of the case aad the Commissioner of the Division.
| sought and was granted appointments with both.

The Secretary of the Planters’ Association told thaas an outsider and that | had no
business to come between the planters and theintgnbut if | had any representation to
make, | submit it in writing. | politely told himhat I did not regard myself as an outsider,
and that | had every right to inquire into the dtind of the tenants if they desired me to
do so.

The Commissioner, on whom | called, proceeded tty bme, and advised me
forthwith to leave Tirhut.

| acquainted my co-workers with all this, and tthém that there was a likelihood of
Government stopping me from proceeding further, #oad, if | was to be arrested, it
would be best that the arrest should take pladéatihari or if possible in Bettiah. It was
advisable; therefore, that | should go to thosegdaas early as possible.

Champaran is a district of the Tirhut division aMbtihari is its headquarters.
Rajkumar Shukla’s place was in the vicinity of Batt and the tenants belonging to the
kothisin its neighbourhood were the poorest in the distRajkumar Shukla wanted me
to see them and | was equally anxious to do so.

So | started with my co-workers for Motihari themsa day. Babu Gorakh Prasad
harboured us in his home, which became a carawansecould hardly contain us all.
The very same day we heard that about five mileshfMotihari a tenant had been ill-
treated. It was decided that, in company with BBiharanidhar Prasad, | should go and
see him the next morning, and we accordingly defootthe place on elephant’s back. An
elephant, by the way, is about as common in Chaanpas a bullock-cart in Gujarat. We
had scarcely gone half way when a messenger frenfPtice Superintendent overtook
us and said that the latter had sent his complisndrgaw what he meant. Having left
Dharanidhar Babu to proceed to the original destnal got into the hired carriage
which the messenger had brought. He then servadeoa notice to leave Champaran,
and drove me to my place. On his asking me to agledge the service of the notice, |
wrote to the effect that | did not propose to compith it and leave Champaran till my
inquiry was finished. Thereupon | received a sumsnantake my trial the next day for
disobeying the order to leave Champaran.



| kept awake that whole night writing letters andrg necessary instructions to Babu
Brajkishore Prasad.

The news of the notice and the summons spreadwlikifire, and | was told that
Motihari that day witnessed unprecedented scenemkB Babu’s house and the court
house overflowed with men. Fortunately | had fiedlall my work during the night and
so was able to cope with the crowds. My companjmaved the greatest help. They
occupied themselves with regulating the crowds,tler latter followed me wherever |
went.

A sort of friendliness sprang up between the dfeei— Collector, Magistrate, Police
Superintendent—and myself. 1 might have legallyistesl the notices served on me.
Instead | accepted them all, and my conduct towtrdfficials was correct. They thus
saw that | did not want to offend them personabiyt that | wanted to offer civil
resistance to their orders. In this way they weregt ease, and instead of harassing me
they gladly availed themselves of my and my co-woskco-operation in regulating the
crowds. But it was an ocular demonstration to tredrnthe fact that their authority was
shaken. The people had for the moment lost alldéaunishment and yielded obedience
to the power of love which their new friend exeecis

It should be remembered that no one knew me in @hean. The peasants were all
ignorant. Champaran, being far up north of the ®an@nd right at the foot of the
Himalayas in close proximity to Nepal, was cutfofim the rest of India.

The world outside Champaran was not known to thena yet they received me as
though we had been age-long friends. It is no exedmn, but the literal truth, to say
that in this meeting with the peasants | was fadad¢e with God, Ahimsa and Truth.

When | come to examine my title to this realizatibfind nothing but my love for the
people. And this in turn is nothing but an expressf my unshakable faith in Ahimsa.

That day in Champaran was an unforgettable evemtyiife and a red-letter day for
the peasants and for me.

7 Case Withdrawn

The trial began. The Government pleader, the Magestand other officials were on
tenterhooks. They were at a loss to know what toTde Government pleader was
pressing the Magistrate to postpone the case. Binterfered and requested the
Magistrate not to postpone the case, as | wantgdietd guilty to having disobeyed the
order to leave Champaran.

Before | could appear before the Court to receneedentence, the Magistrate sent a
written message that the Lieutenant Governor haered the case against me to be
withdrawn, and the Collector wrote to me sayingt thavas at liberty to conduct the
proposed inquiry, and that | might count on whatdwelp | needed from the officials.
None of us was prepared for this prompt and haggye.

The country thus had its first direct object-lesgowivil disobedience. The affair was
freely discussed both publicity.



8 Companions

As| gained more experience of Bihar, | became corednihiat work of a permanent
nature was impossible without proper village edooat The ryots’ ignorance was
pathetic. They either allowed their children tompabout, or made them toil on indigo
plantations from morning to night for a couple oppers a day.

In consultation with my companions | decided toropeémary schools in six villages.

From where to get the teachers was a great proldemas difficult to find local
teachers who would work for a bare allowance ohaut remuneration. My idea was
never to entrust children to commonplace teachérsir literary qualification was not so
essential as their moral fibre.

So | issued a public appeal for voluntary teachiereceived a ready response.

| explained to them that they were expected tohi¢he children not grammar and the
three R’s so much as cleanliness and good manhéusther explained that even as
regards letters there was not so great a differbat@een Gujarati, Hindi and Marathi as
they imagined, and in the primary-classes, at ag, the teaching of the rudiments of
the alphabet and numerals was not a difficult maftee result was that the classes taken
by these ladies were found to be most successhd. éxperience inspired them with
confidence and interest in their work.

But | did not want to stop at providing for primaegucation. The villages were
unsanitary, the lanes full of filth, the wells smunded by mud and stink and the
courtyards unbearably untidy. The elder people yoadleded education in cleanliness.
They were all suffering from various skin diseas®s.it was decided to do as much
sanitary work as possible and to penetrate evgrsutiment of their lives.

Doctors were needed for this work. | requestedStaevants of India Society to lend us
the services of the late Dr Dev. We had been dreatds, and he readily offered his
services for six months. The teachers—men and wemead all to work under him.

All of them had express instructions not to condeemselves with grievances against
planters or with politics. People who had any cams to make were to be referred to
me. No one was to venture out of his beat. Thedisecarried out these instructions with
wonderful fidelity. | do not remember a single ogica of indiscipline.

9 Penetrating the Villages

As far as was possible we placed each school irgehaf one man and one woman.
These volunteers had to look after medical relied aanitation. The womenfolk had to
be approached through women.

Medical relief was a very simple affair. Castor, giliinine and sulphur ointment were
the only drugs provided to the volunteers.

Quite a number of people availed themselves ofdimgple relief. This plan of work
will not seem strange when it is remembered thatpitevailing ailments were few and
amenable to simple treatment, by no means requaxpgrt help. As for the people the
arrangement answered excellently.



Sanitation was a difficult affair. The people wemet prepared to do anything
themselves. Even the field labourers were not readio their own scavenging. But Dr
Dev was not a man easily to lose heart. He anddheteers concentrated their energies
on making a village ideally clean. They swept tbads and the courtyards, cleaned out
the wells, filled up the pools near by, and lovinglersuaded the villagers to raise
volunteers from amongst themselves. In some viddgey shamed people into taking up
the work, and in others the people were so enthtisithat they even prepared roads to
enable my car to go from place to place. These tsgigeeriences were not unmixed with
bitter ones of people’s apathy. | remember somagers frankly expressing their dislike
for this work.

It may not be out of place here to narrate an egpee that | have described before
now at many meetings. Bhitiharva was a small védlagwhich was one of our schools. |
happened to visit a smaller village in its vicingpd found some of the women dressed
very dirtily. So | told my wife to ask them why theid not wash their clothes. She spoke
to them. One of the women took her into her hut said, ‘Look now, there is no box or
cupboard here containing other clothes. The samlwearing is the only one | have.
How am | to wash it? Tell Mahatmaji to get me amotbari, and | shall then promise to
bathe and put on clean clothes every day.’

This cottage was not an exception, but a type ttobed in many Indian villages. In
countless cottages in India people live without &mypiture, and without a change of
clothes, merely with a rag to cover their shame.

Thus the volunteers with their schools, sanitatiark and medical relief gained the
confidence and respect of the village folk, andenale to bring good influence to bear
upon them.

But | must confess with regret that my hope of ipgtthis constructive work on a
permanent footing was not fulfilled. The volunteimd come for temporary periods, |
could not secure any more from outside, and pernmtanenorary workers from Bihar
were not available. As soon as my work in Champaras finished, work outside, which
had been preparing in the meantime, drew me awde fEw months'work in
Champaran, however, took such deep root that fiiseimce in one form or another is to
be observed there even today.

10 When a Governor Is Good

One day | received a letter from the Bihar Govemite the following effect: “Your
inquiry has been sufficiently prolonged; should ymi now bring it to an end and leave
Bihar?’ The letter was couched in polite langudm#,its meaning was obvious.

| wrote in reply that the inquiry was bound to b®lpnged, and unless and until it
resulted in bringing relief to the people, | hadim@ntion of leaving Bihar.

Sir Edward Gait, the Lieutenant Governor, asked tmesee him, expressed his
willingness to appoint an inquiry and invited meéba member of the Committee.

The Committee found in favour of the ryots, andoremended that the planters
should refund a portion of the exactions made leynthwhich the Committee had found
to be unlawful, and that thakathiasystem should be abolished by law.



The tinkathia system which had been in existence for about aucgnwas thus
abolished, and with it the plantenslj came to an end. The ryots, who had all along
remained crushed, now somewhat came to their omhilee superstition that the slain of
indigo could never be washed out was exploded.

It was my desire to continue the constructive wimksome years, to establish more
schools and to penetrate the villages more effelgtivhe ground has been prepared, but
it did not please God, as often before, to allow plgns to be fulfilled. Fate decided
otherwise and drove me to take up work elsewhere.

11 In Touch with Labour

Whilst | was yet winding up my work on the Commutte received a letter from Sjts.
Mohanlal Fandya and Shankarlal Farikh telling mehef failure of crops in the Kheda
district, and asking me to guide the peasants, wéi@ unable to pay the assessment. |
had not the inclination, the ability or the courageadvise without an inquiry on the spot.

At the same time there came a letter from Shrilatisuyabai about the condition of
labour in Ahmedabad. Wages were low, the labounat long been agitating for an
increment, and | had a desire to guide them ifuld¢oBut | had not the confidence to
direct even this comparatively small affair fronathong distance. So | seized the first
opportunity to go to Ahmedabad.

Whilst the Kheda peasants’ question was still belisgussed, | had already taken up
the question of the mill-hands in Ahmedabad.

I was in a most delicate situation. The mill-handsise was strong. Shrimati
Anasuyabai had to battle against her own brothei@balal Sarabhai, who led the fray
on behalf of the mill-owners. My relations with thewere friendly, and that made
fighting with them the more difficult. | held congations with them, and requested them
to refer the dispute to arbitration, but they refilisto recognize the principle of
arbitration.

| had therefore to advise the labourers to go okestBefore | did so, | came in very
close contact with them and their leaders, andagx@tl to them the conditions of a
successful strike:

1. never to resort to violence,
2. never to molest blacklegs,
3. never to depend upon alms, and

4. to remain firm, no matter how long the strikentboued, and to earn bread, during
the strike, by any other honest labour.

The leaders of the strike understood and accepieddnditions, and the labourers
pledged themselves, at a general meeting not tomesvork until either their terms were
accepted or the mill-owners agreed to refer thpullesto arbitration.

We had daily meetings of the strikers under thedshaf a tree on the bank of the
Sabarmati. They attended the meeting in their tods, and | reminded them in my
speeches of their pledge and of the duty to maimaeace and self-respect. They daily



paraded the streets of the city in peaceful pracessarrying their banner bearing the
inscription Ek Tek’(keep the pledge).

The strike went on for twenty-one days.

12 The Fast

For the first two weeks the mill-hands exhibite@ajrcourage and self-restraint and
daily held monster meetings. On these occasiorsed o remind them of their pledge,
and they would shout back to me the assurancehbgtwould rather die than break their
word.

But at last they began to show signs of flaggingt s physical weakness in men
manifests itself in irascibility, their attitudewards the blacklegs became more and more
menacing as the strike seemed to weaken, and hldeg@ar an outbreak of rowdyism
on their part. The attendance at their daily megstialso began to dwindle by degrees,
and despondency and despair were writ large onfabes of those who did attend.
Finally the information was brought to me that gtakers had begun to totter. | felt
deeply troubled and set to thinking furiously as wdhat my duty was in the
circumstances.

One morning—it was at a mill-hands’ meeting—whileds still groping and unable
to see my way clearly, the light came to me. Unbeiddnd all by themselves the words
came to my lips: ‘Unless the strikers rally,’ | tired to the meeting, ‘and continue the
strike till a settlement is reached, or till theave the mills altogether, | will not touch
any food,”

The labourers were thunderstruck. Tears began toseodown Anasuyabehn’s
cheeks. The labourers broke out, ‘Not you but wadlgast. It would be monstrous if you
were to fast. Please forgive us for our lapse; wenow remain faithful to our pledge to
the end.’

‘There is no need for you to fast,” | replied. Would be enough if you could remain
true to your pledge. As you know we are withoutdsinand we do not want to continue
our strike by living on public charity. You shoulierefore try to eke out a bare existence
by some kind of labour, so that you may be ablestoain unconcerned, no matter how
long the strike may continue. As for my fast, itlvide broken only after the strike is
settled.’

My fast was not free from a grave defect. | enjoyedy close and cordial relations
with the mill-owners, and my fast could not buteatf their decision. As a Satyagrahi |
knew that | might not fast against them, but oughieave them free to be influenced by
the mill-hands’ strike alone.

| tried to set the mill-owners at ease. But thegereed my words coldly and even
flung keen, delicate bits of sarcasm at me, aseiddleey had a perfect right to do.

The principal man at the back of the mill-ownergibending attitude towards the
strike was Sheth Ambalal. His resolute will andhsigarent sincerity were wonderful and
captured my heart. It was a pleasure to be pitelgaghst him. The strain produced by my
fast upon the opposition, of which he was the heatime, therefore, to the quick. And



then, Sarladevi, his wife, was attached to me whth affection of a blood-sister, and |
could not bear to see her anguish on account adctign.

The net result of it was that an atmosphere of gabavas created all round. The
hearts of the mill-owners were touched, and théyBeut discovering some means for a
settlement. Anasuyabehn’s house became the venuehaf discussions. Sit.
Anandshankar Dhruva intervened and was in the ppdiated arbitrator, and the strike
was called off after | had fasted only for threg<dal' he mill-owners commemorated the
event by distributing sweets among the labourerd,thus a settlement was reached after
twenty-one days’ strike.

13 The Kheda Satyagraha

No breathing time was, however, in store for metdjawas the Ahmedabad mill-
hands’ strike over, when | had to plunge into thee#a Satyagraha struggle.

A condition approaching famine had arisen in theedd district owing to a
widespread failure of crops, and the Patidars aédéhwere considering the question of
getting the revenue assessment for the year susgend

The cultivators’ demand was as clear as daylighd, 0 moderate as to make out a
strong case for its acceptance. Under the LandiRevRules, if the crop was four annas
or under, the cultivators could claim full suspemsbf the revenue assessment for the
year. According to the official figures the crop swvaaid to be over four annas. The
contention of the cultivators, on the other handswhat it was less than four annas. But
the Government was in no mood to listen, and reghrthe popular demand for
arbitration adese majesteAt last all petitioning and prayer having failedtea taking
counsel with co-workers, | advised the PatidarséBort to Satyagraha.

14 ‘The Onion Thief’

Champaran being in a far away corner of India, tedpress having been kept out of
the campaign, it did not attract visitors from ades Not so with the Kheda campaign, of
which the happenings were reported in the press ttay to day.

The Gujaratis were deeply interested in the fighhich was to them a novel
experiment. They were ready to pour forth theihe for the success of the cause. It was
not easy for them to see that Satyagraha couldbeatonducted simply by means of
money. Money is the thing that it least needs.plitesof my remonstrance, the Bombay
merchants sent us more money than necessary, swéhlaad some balance left at the
end of the campaign.

In the initial stages, though the people exhibiteach courage, the Government did
not seem inclined to take strong action. But asp@ple’s firmness showed no signs of
wavering, the Government began coercion. The attaoh officers sold people’s cattle
and seized whatever movables they could lay handPenalty notices were served, and
in some cases standing crops were attached. Thisrwed the peasants, some of whom
paid up their dues, while others desired to plate movables in the way of the officials
so that they might attach them to realize the dOesthe other hand some were prepared
to fight to the bitter end.



With a view to steeling the hearts of those whoenfeightened, | advised the people,
under the leadership of Sjt. Mohanlal Pandya, monee the crop of onion, from a field
which had been, in my opinion wrongly attached. pr Mohanlal Pandya it was a thing
after his heart. He volunteered to remove the oorop from the field, and in this seven
or eight friends joined him.

It was impossible for the Government to leave thiera. The arrest of Sjt. Mohanlal
and his companions added to the people’s enthuAidisen the fear of jail disappears,
repression puts heart into the people. Crowds emtibesieged the court-house on the
day of the hearing. Pandya and his companions w@meicted and sentenced to a brief
term of imprisonment.

A procession escorted the ‘convicts’ to jail, am that day Sjt. Mohanlal Pandya
earned from the people the honoured titlelafigli chor(onion thief) which he enjoys to
this day.

15 End of Kheda Satyagraha

The campaign came to an unexpected end. It wastblgathe people were exhausted,
and | hesitated to let the unbending be driventter uuin. | was casting about for some
graceful way to terminating the struggle which wbhé acceptable to a Satyagrahi. Such
a one appeared quite unexpectedly. The MamlatddreoNadiad Taluka sent me word
that, if well-to-do Patidars paid up, the pooreesmwould be granted suspension. The
people’s pledge had been fulfilled. So we expressegelves satisfied with the orders.

The Kheda Satyagraha marks the beginning of an emitag among the peasants of
Guijarat, the beginning of their true political edtion.

16 The Rowlatt Bills and My Dilemma

| happened casually to read in the papers the Ro@tammittee’s report which had
just been published, its recommendations startled Irmentioned my apprehensions to
Vallabhbhai, who used to come to see me almosy.d&bmething must be done,’ said |
to him. ‘But what can we do in the circumstancde?asked in reply. | answered, if even
a handful of men can be found to sign the pledgesittance, and the proposed measure
is passed into law in defiance of it, we ought tieroSatyagraha at once.” As a result of
this talk, it was decided to call a small meetifiguch persons as were in touch with me.
The proposed conference was at last held at theaAshA score of persons had been
invited to it. The Satyagraha pledge was draftetthiatmeeting, and, as far as | recollect,
was signed by all present.

As all hope of any of the existing institutions pting a novel weapon like Satyagraha
seemed to me to be in vain, a separate body dhléee@atyagraha Sabha was established
at my instance. Its principal members were draveamfBombay where, therefore, its
headquarters were fixed. The intending covenaitegan to sign the Satyagraha pledge
in large numbers, bulletins were issued, and populeetings began to be held
everywhere recalling all the familiar featurestoé Kheda campaign.

17 That Wonderful Spectacle!



Thus, while on the one hand the agitation againstRowlatt Committee’s report
gathered volume and intensity, the Rowlatt Bill yeablished.

In these circumstances mine could only be a cthénwilderness. | earnestly pleaded
with the Viceroy. | addressed him private lettessa#so public letters, in the course of
which | clearly told him that the Government’s actileft me no other course except to
resort to Satyagraha. But it was all in vain.

The Bill had not yet been gazetted as an Act wheackived an invitation from
Madras.

We daily discussed together plans of the fight, beyond the holding of public
meetings | could not then think of any other progmee. | felt myself at a loss to discover
how to offer civil disobedience against the RowRitt if it was finally passed into law.

While these cogitations were still going on, newasweceived that the Rowlatt Bill
had been published as an Act. That night | feke@slwhile thinking over the question.
Towards the small hours of the morning | woke umewhat earlier than usual. | was
still in that twilight condition between sleep aodnsciousness when suddenly the idea
broke upon me—it was as if in a dream. Early inrtiegning | related the whole story to
Rajagopalachari.

‘The idea came to me last night in a dream thatstvauld call upon the country to
observe a generlhrtal. Satyagraha is a process of self-purification, ams ¢ a sacred
fight, and it seems to me to be in the fitnesshofds that it should be commenced with
an act of self-purification. Let all the peoplelodlia, therefore, suspend their business on
that day and observe the day as one of fastingpeanger. The Mussalmans may not fast
for more than one day; so the duration of the $astuld be twenty-four hours. It is very
difficult to say whether all the provinces wouldpend to this appeal of ours or not, but |
feel fairly sure of Bombay, Madras, Bihar and Sihthink we should have every reason
to feel satisfied even if all these places obs#mredartal fittingly.’

Rajagopalachari was at once taken up with my suiggesOther friends too
welcomed it when it was communicated to them ldterafted a brief appeal. The date
of the hartal was first fixed on the 30th March, 1919, but wabsaquently changed to
6th April. The people thus had only a short not€ehe hartal As the work had to be
started at once, it was hardly possible to givgésmotice.

But who knows how it all came about? The wholermfid from one end to the other,
towns as well as villages, observed a compleetal on that day. It was a most
wonderful spectacle.

18 That Memorable Week!—I

Delhi had already observed thartal on the 30th March. Delhi had never witnessed a
hartal like that before. Hindus and Mussalmans seemecedilike one man. Swami
Shraddhanandji was invited to deliver a speeclhéendumma Masjid, which he did. All
this was more than the authorities could bear. fdiee checked thkartal procession as
it was proceeding towards the railway station, apéned fire, causing a number of
casualties, and the reign of repression commemcBelhi.

The story of happenings in Delhi was repeated watfiations in Lahore and Amritsar.



On the morning of the sixth the citizens of Bomlflagked in their thousands to the
Chowpati for a bath in the sea, after which theweabon in a procession to Thakurdvar.
The procession included a fair sprinkling of wonad children, while the Mussalmans
joined it in large numbers.

Needless to say theartal in Bombay was a complete success.

On the night of the 7th | started for Delhi and Atsar. On reaching Mathura on the
8th | first heard rumours about my probable arrest.

Before the train had reached Palwal railway statiomas served with a written order
lo the effect that | was prohibited from enterirge tboundary of the Punjab, as my
presence there was likely to result in a disturbasfdhe peace. | was asked by the police
to get down from the train. | refused to do so.

At Palwal railway station | was taken out of thaitrand put under police custody. A
train from Delhi came in a short time. | was madeenhter a third class carriage, the
police party accompanying. On reaching Mathuraas waken to the police barracks, but
no police official could tell me as to what theyposed to do with me or where | was to
be taken next. Early at 4 o’clock the next morningas waked up and put in a goods
train that was going towards Bombay. At noon | vagain made to get down at Sawai
Madhopur. Mr Bowring, Inspector of Police, who aed by the mail train from Lahore,
now took charge of me. | was put in a first clasmpartment with him. And from an
ordinary prisoner | became a ‘gentleman’ prisoner.

We reached Surat. Here | was made over to the etedrgnother police officer. “You
are now free,’ the officer told me when we had heacBombay.’ It would however be
better,” he added, ‘if you get down near the Marimees where | shall get the train
stopped for you. At Colaba there is likely to bkig crowd.” The friend told me that the
news of my arrest had incensed the people andddbsen to a pitch of mad frenzy.

Near Pydhuni | saw that a huge crowd had gathé&edseeing me the people went
mad with joy. A procession was immediately formedd the sky was rent with the
shouts ofVande mataranandAllaho akbar.At Pydhuni we sighted a body of mounted
police. Brickbats were raining down from aboveekbught the crowd to be cairn, but ft
seemed as if we should not be able to escape tweslof brickbats. As the procession
issued out of Abdur Rahman Street and was abogirdoeed towards the Crawford
Market, it suddenly found itself confronted by adpaof the mounted police, who had
arrived there to prevent it from proceeding furthrethe direction of the Fort. The crowd
was densely packed. It had almost broken throughptilice cordon. There was hardly
any chance of my voice being heard in that vasteorse. Just then the officer in charge
of the mounted police gave the order to dispersectowd, and at once the mounted
party charged upon the crowd brandishing theirdaras they went. For a moment | felt
that | would be hurt. But my apprehension was gdbess; the lances just grazed the car
as the lancers swiftly passed by. The ranks op#wple were soon broken, and they were
thrown into utter confusion, which was soon corme@rinto a rout. Some got trampled
under foot, others were badly mauled and crushed.

In that seething mass of humanity there was haadly room for the horses to pass,
nor was there an exit by which the people coulgeatise. So the lancers blindly cut their
way through the crowd. | hardly imagine they cos#@ what they were doing. The whole



thing presented a most dreadful spectacle. Theehwms and the people were mixed
together in mad confusion.

Thus the crowd was dispersed and its progresshgatked. Our motor was allowed to
proceed. | had it stopped before the Commissiordfise, and got down to complain to
him about the conduct of the police.

19 That Memorable Week!—II

So | went to the Commissioner Mr Griffith’s offick.was impossible for us to agree.
| told him that | intended to address a meetingCtiaupati and to ask the people to keep
the peace, and took leave of him. The meeting &b dn the Chaupati sands. | spoke at
length on the duty of non-violence and on the ktnins of Satyagraha, and said,
‘Satyagraha is essentially a weapon of the truthfulSatyagrahi is pledged to non-
violence, and, unless people observe it in thougbtd and deed, | cannot offer mass
Satyagraha.’

| proceeded to Ahmedabad. | learnt that an attédragtbeen made to pull up the rails
near the Nadiad railway station, that a Governmgfficer had been murdered in
Viramgam and that Ahmedabad was under martial Teve people were terror-striken.
They had indulged in acts of violence and were dpemade to pay for them with interest.

| saw my duty as clear as daylight. It was unbdarédy me to find that the labourers,
amongst whom | had spent a good deal of my timemvhhad served, and from whom |
had expected better things, had taken part initis, rand | felt | was a sharer in their
guilt.

The late Sir Ramanbhai and other citizens of Ahrbadacame to me with an appeal
to suspend Satyagraha. The appeal was needledsyddralready made up my mind to
suspend Satyagraha so long as people had not tearleisson of peace.

20 ‘Navajivan’ and ‘Young India’

Thus, whilst this movement for the preservatiomonh-violence was making steady
though slow progress on the one hand, Governmpatisy of lawless repression was in
full career on the other, and was manifesting fitselthe Punjab in all its nakedness.
Leaders were put under arrest, martial law, whitlother words meant no law, was
proclaimed, special tribunals were set up. Thebearals were not courts of justice but
instruments for carrying out the arbitrary will ah autocrat. Sentences were passed
unwarranted by evidence and in flagrant violatidrjustice. In Amritsar innocent men
and women were made to crawl like worms on thellidse Before this outrage the
Jallianwala Bagh tragedy paled into insignificarinemy eyes, though it was this
massacre principally that attracted the attenticth@ people of India and of the world.

21 In the Punjab

Sir Michael O’'Dwyer held me responsible for alltthad happened in the Punjab, and
some irate young Punjabis held me responsiblenfmnartial law. They asserted that, if
only I had not suspended civil disobedience, tierald have been no Jallianwala Bagh



massacre. Some of them even went the length ohtdniang me with assassination if |
went to the Punjab.

But | felt that my position was so correct and abquestion that no intelligent person
could misunderstand it.

In the meantime the Hunter Committee was annourtoedhold an inquiry in
connection with the Punjab Government’s doings urtde martial law. | once more
telegraphed to the Viceroy asking whether | cowdd/ rgo to the Punjab. He wired back
in reply that | could go there after a certain date

The scene that | withnessed on my arrival at Laluane never be effaced from my
memory. The railway station was from end to end seething mass of humanity. The
entire populace had turned out of doors in eagpe@ation, as if to meet a dear relation
after a long separation, and was delirious with joy

We unanimously decided not to lead evidence bafmdéiunter Committee.

It was decided to appoint a non-official Inquiry @mittee, to hold almost a parallel
inquiry on behalf of the Congress. The responsgybilor organizing the work of the
Committee devolved on me, and as the privilegeooacting the inquiry in the largest
number of places fell to my lot, | got a rare ogpaity of observing at close quarters the
people of the Punjab and the Punjab villages.

| came across tales of Government’s tyranny ancitbigrary despotism of its officers
such as | was hardly-prepared for, and they fifledwith deep pain.

22 The Birth of Khadi

| do not remember to have seen a handloom or anisginvheel when in 1908 |
described it inHind Swarajas the panacea for the growing pauperism of Irdighat
book 1 took it as understood that anything thapéedl India to get rid of the grinding
poverty of her masses would in the same processeatablish Swara,j.

The object that we set before ourselves was tabbeta clothe ourselves entirely in
cloth manufactured by our own hands. We thereforthith discarded the use of mill-
woven cloth, and all the members of the Ashram lvesbto wear hand-woven cloth
made from Indian yarn only. The adoption of thisgtice brought us a world of
experience. It enabled us to know, from direct aontthe conditions of life among the
weavers, the extent of their production, the haaqicin the way of their obtaining their
yarn supply, the way in which they were being madéms of fraud, and, lastly, their
ever growing indebtedness. It was after the greatést that we were at last able to find
some weavers who condescended to weave Swadeshioyars, and only on condition
that the Ashram would take up all the cloth thaytimight produce. By thus adopting
cloth woven from mill-yarn as our wear, and progaggit among our friends, we made
ourselves voluntary agents of the Indian spinnimgsm

No end of difficulties again faced us. We could geither spinning wheel nor a
spinner to teach us how to spin.

So the time passed on, and my impatience grew théhtime. | plied every chance
visitor to the Ashram who was likely to possess sonformation about hand spinning
with questions about the art. But the art beindfioed to women and having been all but



exterminated, if there was some stray-spinnersititviving in some obscure corner, only
a member of that sex was likely to find out her reladouts.

In the year L917 | was taken by my Gujarati frienms preside at the Broach
Educational Conference. It was here that | discedvéhat remarkable lady Gangabehn
Majmudar. She was a widow, but her enterprisingtdpiew no bounds.

23 Found at Last!

After no end of wandering in Gujarat, Gangabehmibthe spinning wheel in Vijapur
in the Baroda State. Quite a number of people thadespinning wheels in their homes,
but had long since consigned them to the lofts ssegs lumber. They expressed to
Gangabehn their readiness to resume spinninggriéeae promised to provide them with
a regular supply of slivers, and to buy the yamnspy them. Gangabehn communicated
the joyful news to me. The providing of slivers wasnd to be a difficult task. On my
mentioning the thing to the late Umar Sobani, hieesbthe difficulty by immediately
undertaking to send a sufficient supply of slivEmn his mill. | sent to Gangabehn the
slivers received from Umar Sobani, and soon yagabedo pour in at such a rate that it
became quite a problem how to cope with it.

Mr Uniar Sobani’s generosity was great, but stiéaould not go on taking advantage
of it for ever. | felt ill at ease, continuouslycesving slivers from him. Moreover, it
seemed to me to be fundamentally wrong to usesimérs. If one could use mill-slivers,
why not use mill-yarn as well? Surely no mills sliggb slivers to the ancients? How did
they make their slivers then? With these thoughtsiy mind | suggested to Gangabehn
to find carders who could supply slivers. She ateritly undertook the task. She
engaged a carder who was prepared to card cotederhanded thirty-five rupees, if not
much more, per month. | considered no price tod lagthe time. She trained a few
youngsters to make slivers out of the carded cottbegged for cotton in Bombay. Sit.
Yashvantprasad Desai at once responded. Gangalmtiriprise thus prospered beyond
expectations. She found out weavers to weave the tyat was spun in Vijapur, and
soon Vijapur Khadi gained a name for itself.

While these developments were taking place in Vjaghe spinning wheel gained a
rapid footing in the Ashram. Maganlal Gandhi, bynging to bear all his splendid
mechanical talent on the wheel, made many improwésnia it, and wheels and their
accessories began to be manufactured at the Ashfdm. first piece of Khadi
manufactured in the Ashram cost 17 annas per yalidl not hesitate to commend this
very coarse Khadi at that rate to friends, whoimglly paid the price.

Sjt. Lakshmidas brought Sjt. Ramiji, the weaverhwiis wife Gangabehn from Lathi
to the Ashram and got Khadhotiswoven at the Ashram. The part played by this couple
in the spread of Khadi was by no means insignificihey initiated a host of persons in
Gujarat and also outside into the art of weavingdhspun yarn. To see Gangabehn at her
loom is a stirring sight. When this unlettered balf-possessed sister plies at her loom,
she becomes so lost in it that it is difficult testdact her attention, and much more
difficult to draw her eyes off her beloved loom.

24 Its Rising Tide



To resume, then, the story of the non-co-operatmmvement. Whilst the powerful
Khilafat agitation set up by the Ali Brothers wasfull progress, | had long discussions
on the subject with the late Maulana Abdul Bari d@hd other Ulema, especially with
regard to the extent to which a Mussalman couléndesthe rule of non-violence. In the
end they all agreed that Islam did not forbid @ddwers from following non-violence as
a policy, and further, that, while they were pledige that policy, they were bound
faithfully to carry it out. At last the non-coopémm resolution was moved in the Khilafat
conference, and carried after prolonged delibematio

The All-India Congress Committee resolved to hokpacial session of the Congress
in September 1920 at Calcutta. At Calcutta therse avamammoth gathering of delegates
and visitors.

At the request of Maulana Shaukat Ali | preparedraft of the non-co-operation
resolution in the train.

In my resolution non-co-operation was postulatetly omith a view to obtaining
redress of the Punjab and the Khilafat wrongs. ,Thatvever, did not appeal to Sjt.
Vijayaraghavachari. ‘If non-co-operation was to teclared, why should it be with
reference to particular wrongs? The absence of §weas the biggest wrong that the
country was labouring under; it should be agaihat that non-co-operation should be
directed,” he argued. Pandit Motilaiji also wanted demand for Swaraj to be included
in the resolution. | readily accepted the suggesaod incorporated the demand for
Swaraj in my resolution, which was passed afteedmaustive, serious and somewhat
stormy discussion.

25 At Nagpur

The resolutions adopted at the Calcutta speciai@eof the Congress were to be
confirmed at its annual session at Nagpur. Herénaga at Calcutta, there was a great
rush of visitors and delegates. The number of @dsgin the Congress had not been
limited yet. As a result, so far as | can rememlge, figure on this occasion reached
about fourteen thousand. Lalaji pressed for a slaghendment to the clause about the
boycott of schools, which | accepted. Similarlym& amendments were made at the
instance of the Deshabandhu, after which the neopawation resolution was passed
unanimously.

The question of the goal of the Congress formedbgest for keen discussion. In the
constitution that | had presented, the goal ofGloagress was the attainment of Swaraj,
within the British Empire if possible and withodtriecessary. A party in the Congress
wanted to limit the goal to Swaraj within the Bsti Empire only. Its viewpoint was put
forth by Pandit Malaviyaji and Mr Jinnah. But thesere not able to get many votes.
Again the draft constitution provided that the nedar the attainment were to be
peaceful and legitimate. This condition too camedainopposition, it being contended
that there should be no restriction upon the meanbe adopted. But the Congress
adopted the original draft after an instructive &athk discussion.

Resolutions about Hindu-Muslim unity, the removaluatouchability and Khadi too
were passed in this Congress, and since then théuHnembers of the Congress have
taken upon themselves the responsibility of riddiRgnduism of the curse of



untouchability, and the Congress has establishixdng bond of relationship with the
‘skeletons’ of India through Khadi.

Fare well

The time has now come to bring these chapters dlose. My life from this point
onward has been so public that there is hardlyhamgtabout it that people do not know.

It is not without a wrench that | have to take kea@¥ the reader. | set a high value on
my experiments. | do not know whether | have bd#a t do justice to them. | can only
say that | have spared no pains to give a faithéurative. To describe truth, as it has
appeared to me, and in the exact manner in whichve arrived at it, has been my
ceaseless effort. The exercise has given me ireffakental peace, because it has been
my fond hope that it might bring faith in Truth aAimsa to waverers.

My uniform experience has convinced me that theneoi other God than Truth. And
if every page of these chapters does not proclaithe reader that the only means for the
realization of Truth is Ahimsa, | shall deem all d@pour in writing these chapters to
have been in vain. And, even though my effortshia behalf may prove fruitless, let the
readers know that the vehicle, not the great glacis at fault.

To see the universal and all-pervading Spirit aftfirface to face one must be able to
love the meanest of creation as oneself. And awkemaspires after that cannot afford to
keep out of any field of life. That is why my dewwt to Truth has drawn me into the
field of politics; and | can say without the slight hesitation, and yet in all humility, that
those who say that religion has nothing to do vattitics do not know what religion
means.

In bidding farewell to the reader, for the timergeat any rate, | ask him to join with
me in prayer to the God of Truth that He may gnawet the boon of Ahimsa in mind,
word and deed.

End



